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6 There are, indeed, but very few who know how to be idle | 
1 and innocent, or have a Reliſh of any Pleaſures that are not 
4 criminal. A Man ſhould endeavour therefore to make the ; 
* | Sphere of innocent Pleaſures as wide as poſlible, that he may = 
1 retire into them with Safety, and find in them ſuch a Satis- 


+ faction as a wiſe Man would not bluſh to take, -Appison. ; 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


H ate ver Pleaſure the Peruſal of the 
0 following Sheets may afford the 
Reader, he owes it to a Circumſtance the 
Recollection of which will always be pain · 
ful to the Editor. By the Death of a wor- 
thy and learned Friend, a Man who did 
Honour not only to his Profeſſion but to 
human Nature, and whoſe Memory will 
be ever dear to me; theſe Letters, and 
other Papers, came into my Hands; he 
having left me by his Will all his Letters, 
excepting thoſe of Buſineſs, and all his 
_ Compoſitions. - Among. the Let · 
A 2 7 ters 


i ADVERTISEMENT. 
ters were ſeveral Parcels, on the Covers of 9 
which were paſted numbered Labels with in 
this Inſcription, «© IDEAL TRIELES. 4 
On opening them, I found the Letters 
which they contained diſpoſed according 
to their Date, which, for the greater Eaſe 
of finding and reducing them again to 
Order, ſhould they on any Occaſion be 
thrown into Confuſion, was, together with 
a Number determining the Order which 
each held in the Series, marked on their 
= Backs. Incloſed in the firſt Parcel I found 
1 a Note: a 161 | 


bt Letters: contained in this Collees 
«tion, of which there are now ſeveral Par- 
a * cels, each Wenn the Letters of 
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* Tear, were written by a Set of Friends 
« who formed themſelves into a Society, 
* which they called The Society of Idealiſis; 
«for this Reaſon, that they all agreed in be- 
« lieving, that they who would ſeriouſly 
and ftrenuouſly ſet about obtaining the 
« oreateſt Degree poſſible of Happineſs in 
<4 this World, muſt look for it, not in Ex- 
« ternals, but within themſelves; not in 
the Pleaſures of Senſe, but in thoſe. of 
the Mind. They allowed, indeed; that 
« the Pleaſures of Senſe had their Value; 
* but that it was only: a ſecondary one: 
That, added to thoſe of the Mind, they, 
« if poſſible, heightened their Reliſh-; but 
< that the latter being abſent; the former 
<« ſunk into nothing, or, into worſe than 
Ay = nothing. 
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e nothing. I call theſe Letters IDEAL 
© TRIFLES, becauſe they are ſome of 
the leaft important ones which paſſed be- 
„ tween the Iealiſts thoſe of the greateſt 
Value having been picked out, and 
«© lodged in the Repoſitory of the Senti- 
„ments and Principles of this Society. 
For this Reaſon, in many Places, Let- 
ters are wanting to fill up the Series: 
* As alſo for another Reaſon, theſe Letters, 
* being bur lightly eſteemed in Compariſon 
* with thoſe which were picked out, lay 
„ ſor à long Time toſſed about among 
“ looſe Papers, before they were in this 
„Manner collected together; by which 
$6 Means many of them were loſt. It was 
. the — of ſome of them, which I 
« wanted 


ADVERTISEMENT. v 
« wanted one Day to peruſe for my Amuſe- 


* ment, which induced me ſo carefully ta 


< colle& and arrange the Remainder.” 


Thus far the Note.—T have only to add; 
that the preſent Publication 4s taken from 
the three farſt Parcels; that the Letters 


ſtand here in the ſame Order with that in 


which I there found them; and that the 


Ecitor has no where taken the Liberty of 


_ altering the Originals, except in diſguiſing 
the Names of Perſons and Places; and in 
correcting ſome few accidental gramma- 
tical Errors, or other trifling Overſights, 
which obvioully required Correction. They 
are intended only as a Specimen. If [ 


ſhall have Reaſon to think that they have 


been 


ö 


— == 
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been an agreeable Preſent to the virtuous 
and well-diſpoſed Part of my own Sex, for 
whom J intend them as at leaſt an innocent 
Amuſement, I may, perhaps, favour them, 
ſhould this not be thought altogether un- 
worthy the public Notice, with further 
Entertainment from the ſame pleaſing Col- 

lection: At leaſt I ſhall think my preſent 

Trouble as an Editor well beſtowed, and 

my ſelf ſufficiently rewarded. _. 


e 1 = 
a aZ 3% . FY 0 
. 2 = * * — 
— — 5 * dans An r nm 
B rieren NR 
4 2 * * & 
oy 
o be Ld * 7 
F | g . o . 4.4 wh ws © 4 
- . 5 
— | * & * 1 $5 2 
CY * — — * — _—_ . | (a> of — 1 W io 
— * 0 — — * ' — T7 
* - a : , 
7 * 
; 1 - g 
. 2 4 4 Z p [ 
. 
2 * * * — 


- 


» I 3 : 
3 1 o a 


PHILANDER tO SOPHIA. 


of your Education and 
lüberal Spirit be offended at a Man 
who from an Admiration of your mental 
Features deſires and begs a farther Ac- 
quaintance and Friendſhip with you, Will 
you call it Preſumption? No; if I may 
judge of Sophia from the little I know of 
her, I think ſhe looks upon all the Sons 
and Daughters of Reaſon as her Brothers 
B and 
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and Siſters; and will behave to them with 


that amiable Benignity and Freedom which 


are ever the Attendants of an enlarged 


Underſtanding, and unconfined Notions. 


Upon the Credit of this, Madam, I hope 


I may preſume to reckon myſelf in the 
Number of your Friends, . 


The laſt Time I badt the Pleaſure of be- 


ing in your Company, part of the Conver- 


ſation turning upon the eternal Law of 
Truth, your Friend whiſpered to me that 
you would be glad to hear me expatiate on 


that Subject. I ſhould immediately, with 
Pleaſure, have obeyed the Requeſt, had 


not the agreeable Foreigner at chat Inſtant 
ſtarted another Subject. 


\ 


What 
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What ſlight Hints I then gave concern- 


ing it I do not now exactly remember. At 


preſent, in ſome Meaſure to make Amends 
ſhall endeavour to give you a few Outlines 
of my Sentiments on that Point, 


for your Diſappointment at that Time, I 


The Law of Truth and right Reaſon is 
much talked of by Moral Writers; but; 
often, in my Opinion, without any accu- 
rate Meaning; perhaps without any Mean- 


ing at all. Indeed the Matter is ſo very 


abſtracted, that it is no Wonder we ſhould 
be apt to ſuffer Words to ſupply the Place 
of Ideas. This hath given to many a 
Handle for doubting whether there be any 
ſuch Thing as abſolute Truth and right 
Reaſon; and whether all our Morality be 
Ba any 
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any Thing better than accidental, and our 
ſo much boaſted Reaſoning at all more 
certain than the irregular Flights of Fancy. 


But they ſeem to err in not diſtinguiſning 
between the Law of Reaſon, and the li- 


mited Exerciſe of the reaſoning Faculty in 
Man. The reaſoning Faculty, it is true, 
is always exerciſed according to the Law 
of Reaſon; and yet ſo bounded are its 
Views, ſo circumſcribed is its Sphere of 


Action, in this our humble and imperfect 


State, that we may be, and too frequently 
are, led by it into Error; not becauſe we 
do not properly exerciſe that Faculty, or 
becauſe it is not certain in its Operations; 
but becauſe when our Knowledge of Facts 


and Circumſtances is imperfect, it as cer- 


tainly leads us into wrong Concluſions ; as 
: when 
. 
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| when it is perfect and ſufficient for the 
Purpoſe, it leads to right, that is to Truth. 


Truth then is the Exiſtence of Beings, 
and their Relations to each other, with 

the Propriety of Actions reſpeRing thoſe | 
Relations.“ But what is the Law of 
Truth; that Law which is eternal, and 


muſt have exiſted, though no created Being 


had ever exiſted ? Is it not a Power neceſſarily 
inherent in the Nature of Mind itſelf, 
without which there can be no ſuch Thing 


as Mind? Is it not the Power of diſcern- 
ing and judging of the Relations of Things, 


and of ſeeing the Fitneſs or Propriety of 
the Actions of Moral Agents under cer- 
tain Circumſtances, and with Reſpect to 
certain Relations ? The Moral Fitneſs of 
Things then is not the eternal Law of 

| B; Ton 
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Moral Truth, but it is Moral Truth itſelf. 
But the Law of Truth is the very Nature 


of Mind, neceffarily diſcerning the Rela- 


tions of Things, and the Moral Propriety 


of Actions, under any given and deter- 


mined Circumſtances. This Law there- 
fore muſt ever have exiſted in the Nature 
of every individual ſpiritul Being indepen- 
dant of the Exiſtence of any other Being 
or Beings which by their Relations might 
_ occaſion Moral Fitneſs or Propriety. And, 


ſuppoſing no other Being to exiſt, it muſt. 


have exiſted from all Eternity in the Di- 
'vine Mind itſelf, invariably the ſame. Will 
not this be ſufficient to account for an 


eternal and unchangeable Foundation of 
_ Morality to all immaterial or reaſonable | 
"Wiſs, under all poſlible Relations and 


Circum- 
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Circumſtances, without having Recourſe to 
innate. Ideas? or ſuppoſing that Moral 
Rectitude is as uncertain» and variable as 
the Will of an arbitrary Agent uninfluenced 
by any rational and conſiſtent Motive; or, 
as Seed expreſſes it, that the moral Virtues 
are like ſo many Cyphers, and derive their 
Value from the Deity's being at the Head 
of them? This Foundation of moral Duty, 
exiſting in the Nature of Mind itſelf, and 


therefore univerſally obligatory to all ſpi- 


ritual rational N atures, does it not open to 


Conception of that immenſe City or Com- 
munity of intellectual Beings which inhabit 
the Univerſe ; to;ſce them all in their dif- 
ferent Spheres, and different Degrees of 


3 Emi- 


— 
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* 


Eminence, acting by the ſame univerſal 


Rule, only varied according to their dif- 


Ferent Circumſtances, and Relations to God 


and their Fellow. creatures; ſo that each 
would be led to act in the ſame Manner 
under exactly the ſame Circumſtances. 


Thus, Madam, have I given you a 


Night and imperfect Sketch of my Senti- 
ments on this very important and abſtruſe 
Queſtion: And however crude you may 
think my Notions, my Motive for troubling 


you with them will, I doubt not, ſufficiently 


plead in my Excuſe. But if they ſhould 
afford you the leaſt Satisfaction, I ſhall 
think myſelf happy in having made you 


ö e with them; as the ſmalleſt De- 
e gree 


e 


ES. 


gree of Approbation from a Lady of your 
Learning and Genius cannot fail of being 


, highly grateful to | 
Yours moſt reſpeQfully,  _ | 
PILAN DER, 
LET. 


x IDEAL TRIPLE S. 


1 N . 


to: n enn . 
SOPHIA to PRILAND ER. 
IGHT, Leiſure, and Tranquillity, 
are ever moſt welcome Gueſts with 
me; and in the Midſt of ſuch good Com- 
pany have I ſeated myſelf, with my Friend 


Philander's Epiſtle before me, in Order to 
anſwer it : As the Billet I ſent him was for 


Acceptance of his agreeable Offer. 


As I am fondly ambitious of converſing 
with the Learned, or with thoſe at leaſt 
who are Lovers of them who are ſo, I 
could wiſh, if Providence had fo pleaſed, 
that all ſuch had the Happineſs to be born 


2 


no other Purpoſe than to let him ſee my 
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in the ſame Country, or, rather, in the 
ſame Place; and I to make one in. the 
charming Number! | I would willingly leave 
all the Earth beſides to the: dull-plodding 
Sons , of Care, to gay Impertinents, and 
thoſe empty T riflers who ſeem to be paced 
in the World only to fill up the Vacuum. 
I am afraid, however, that the laſt Appel- 
lation but too well ſuits myſelf. Let having 
a Deſire to be otherwiſe, I i imagine, may 
paſs for ſome ſmall Merit on my Side: And 
in Order to conlole myſelf for my Defi- 
ciency in this mortal State, I muſt have 
Recourſe to that only Bleſſing which Man- 
kind had left them, when Pandora's fatal 
Box let out all the numberleſs Evils which 
infeſt theſe ſublu mary Regions, 


Hope ſprings b in n che human Breaſt: "588 
HE And 


And think that, 
. When the freed Spirits mount on Wings of Fire, 
To their firſt Elements they all retire; 
or elſe to ſome congenial Planet fly. 


Where kindred Minds ſhall meet, and find 
Employments ſuited to, and worthy of their 

reſpeRtive I Di iſpoſitions. 
That Part of your Letter concerning 
the eternal Law of Truth and right Rea- 
ſon pleaſed me very much. Shall I tell 
you the genuine Sources from whence my 
Pleaſure fprung ? I will: There is a Virtue 
in being honeſt. It aroſe, firſt, from the 
Novelty as well as Ingenuity of your Sen- 
timents on ſo very important a Subject as 
that of the Foundation of moral Rectitude: 
And, ſecondly, * "OP was flattered 
into 
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into ſome little Belief of my own Capacity 


and Judgment : For as I., cannot imagine 


that you entered upon this Subject merely 
with a View to diſplay your profound 
Knowledge and Penetration, I muſt neceſ- 
farily look upon it as a plain Declaration 
that you thought me capable of reliſhing, 
at leaſt, if not of judging of theſe Matters. 


O, my Friend, I have often thought 
that if our Sex could but once extricate 
themſelves from the Trammels in which 


Cuſtora and. female Education have en- 
thralled. them, we might then, like you, 


with equal Pleaſure and Succeſs, engage 
in the Search of Truth and right Reaſon ; 


and leave the low Purſuits of Envy and 


Defamation to thoſe- whoſe Diſpoſitions 
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lead them to be. pleaſed with ſuch: perni- 
cious Amuſements. Don't think now from 


theſe Hints, that I would wiſh with all my 


Sex to become recluſe Philoſophers. ., No; 
I think nothing more abſurd and diſguſting 
than female Pedantry : But 1 am much 
miſtaken if ſuch Purſuits, engaged in with 


Moderation, ſo as to enlarge our Minds, 


and give them a Reliſh for rational Enjoy- 
ments, would not inſpire us with more 
Charity for each other, render us more 
cautious and exact in the Diſcharge of our 
domeſtic Duties, and much more ſtudious, 
in every Reſpect, of moral n and 


Lou may fee, Sir, by the Freedom with 
which J write to you, that I have already 
ranked 


4 3s 
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ranked myſelf in the Number of thoſe who 
are favoured with your Friendſhip; which, 
if you ſhall continue to think me worthy 
of it, will be ever eſteemed an Honour by 


« 


- — 


Sophia 


— 


N. B. Several Letters, after this, are wanting 
between Sophia and Philander. 


LETTER 
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LETTER UI. 


Sor ul to PHILANDER. 


FH AT ſhall I fay to my eſteemed 
Philander in Excuſe of my long- 
| "RY Neglect? Is Diffidence a Fault, 
or is it not? By his judgment Jam con- 
tent to be found culpable or ſtand ac- 


quitted; ſince I am almoſt confident that 


my Sentence will be juſt when he is the 


Judge. I will therefore, without any far- 


ther Preface, ingenuouſly acknowledge my 
Offence, if it is one, and tell him that the 
more I ſaw of his Writings the more in- 


fipid my own appeared to me; inſomuch 


that having a very fertile Brain in felf-tor- 
menting Notions, I imagined it almoſt next 
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== «Co impoſſible for one of ſo refined a Taſte 
1 do reliſh what appeared fo imperfect even 
to me. This Thought ſoon produced a 
Second equally or rather more diſagreeable 
than its Parent. Perhaps his firſt Induce- 
ment to deſire a Correſpondence with me, 

ſaid I to myſelf, was rather Curioſity, from 

his obſerving ſome ſtriking Oddities in my 

= C onverſation, than from any Manner of 
king he had for it: And fo poſſibly 
XZ afterwards he might deſire the Continuation 
of it more out of Diverſion than Appro- 

| bation. This Conſideration was too pre- 
valent, and ſtruck me too forcibly not to 

be liſtened to. Then immediately I reſolved 

rather to run the Hazard of depriving my- 

ſelf entirely of the Pleaſure which my 

much-valued Friend's Letters gave me, 

| than 


_— - 
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than bear the mortifying Thought of be- 
ing perhaps an Object of Ridicule and 
Difeſteem, where I earneſtly wiſhed. the 
contrary, The only Part I had to take, 
in Order to make ſome little Trial of your 
Sincerity, was to be ſilent, I imagined; 
and calmed. my Mind with the ſoothing 
Thought that if you liked my Prattle on 
would. again aſk for it; and you ſhould ſee 
that at leaſt I. was not obtruſive, whatever 
* £ | | be my Faults. But a Letter 
which, I happily. received laſt Week has 
greatly helped to cure my Suſpicions: 
And when I reflect on the humane and ge- 
nerous Difpoſition which is always the 
Concomitant of good Senſe and an enlarged 
Underſtanding, begin to conſider my 
| Haulss of your Friendſhip as ſo many In- 


juries, 


7 * 
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juries, and the higheſt I could - poſſibly 
offer you. I might indeed keep them from 
your Knowledge, but I am determined to 
let you ſee the Foibles of your Friend; 
not only as a Puniſhment on myſelf for 


having entertained them, but alſo as a 


Proof of my Amity in diſcovering the hid- 
den Defects of my Mind, and truſting to 
your Candour and Clemency for the Ex- 
tenuation and Forgiveneſs of them. 


I think you chide me in one of your 
Letters for having complimented you on 


thoſe poetical Pieces you ſent me; as if 


you thought the ſlender Commendations 1 


beſtowed on them were inſincere, and ra- 
ther extorted by the Force of Complatfanee 


than flowing genuine from the Heart. 
| Don't 
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Don't you imagine that you have put it 
greatly in my Power to recriminate, more 
eſpecially in your two laſt Epiſtles ? I wiſh 
Nature had made me a Poeteſs, that I 
might anſwer you in your own Way, Sup- 
poſe I ſhould try for once? What do you 
ſay to it ?=Yes !—Well, now I can't re- 
fuſe,—Let me ſee—O—thus I begin, 


Againſt the Force of Praiſe like thine what Art,» 


An good Faith, Mr. Pegafus, that will 
never do. You ſeem. to limp already.— 
I had beſt alight, I believe, and proſecute 
my Journey on F oot,—Yet, a propos, —1I 
can go a ſhorter Way to Work. The firſt 
Line may ſtill ſtand as the Text, and thus 
it follows, N! 


A good 
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1— Heart 
| —— Aid 
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| | 1 — Queen 
A good Poet always leaves | ; —— Scene 
In | Room for the Imagina- þ — Cries 
tion to work. 


O had I but a Genius equal to my De- 
fires, in me you ſhould find a Rivaleſs 
dangerous as the famed Poeteſs of old, 
who five Times nobly bore away the Bays 

from Pindar's lofty Brows, and with them 

dignifieq} her own: 

Inſpir'd I'd fing with true poetic Rage, 
And be th' admir'd Corinna of the Age. 


Methinks 
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Methinks I cannot help looking upon 
your preſent State as a Kind of Exile: 
Notwithſtanding I have been informed that 


Edinburgh is a very gay Place, and that 
the Scotch Gentlemen and Ladies are re- 


markable for Politeneſs, Beauty, and gen- 
teel Eaſineſs of Behaviour; having moſt 


of them the Advantage of finiſhing their 


Education in France; yet, after all, my 
Ideas of Scotland are but gloomy; nor 


have I any Deſire of brightening them, un- 


leſs it be by one of Philander's poetical 
Deſcriptions; if the Subject be worthy of 
his Pen. eo 9 


f 


You bid me turn Critic; yet would 


confine my Criticiſms merely to the Ble- 
miſhes of your Compoſitions, Thus you 
refuſe 
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refuſe me the moſt pleaſing Half of ſo ar- 
duous a Taſk ; ſince, in Order to act 
agreeably to that Character, a Perſon 
ſhould point out and diſplay all the Beau- 
ties, as well as Faults of a Writer. And 
fince Criticiſm, likewiſe, is from Pagan a 
become Chriſtian, ſhe is obliged, according 
to her Profeſſion, to make all poſſible Al- 
lowances for human Weakneſs, and rather 
offend on the charitable than ſevere Side: 
And where but few Defects appear amidſt 
a Croud of Beauties, it rather betrays a 
L ittleneſs of Mind, than judicious Pene- 
4 | tration, to expoſe and cenſure: thoſe trifling 
Errors which are better overlooked. 


— 
= 
CR 


| 


SOPHIA. 


LETTER 


„ AA en e 
PHILANDER -o SOP RHIA. 


As an Eagle ſeated on the Summit of 
4 3. ſome lofty Eminence, viewing an 
extenſive Country every where abounding 
with Prey, is attracted by contending Al- 
lurement from every Quarter, and at a 
Loſs to determine what Part he ſhould 
firſt viſit; ſuch is the Situation of my 
Mind when I fit down with any of my 
Sophia's Letters before me, in Order to 
_ anſwer them; the-many pleaſing Proſpects 
which her Writings, as it were by a Kind 
of Magic, always ſpread around me, hold 
me often long ſuſpended in my Choice, and 
> bh: unable 
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unable't to determine which 1 ſhould firſt 
viſit or where dwell r ane | 


But firſt I could almoſt perſuade my- 
ſelf ſeverely to chide you for forming ſo 
unfavourable and unjuſt aJudgment both 
of me and of yourſelf, and then allowing 
ſuch unreaſonable F ancies ſo to influence 
your Conduct as to give Pain to your 
Friend, when it was in your Power to 
have given him the greateſt Pleaſure. 
But you tell me you have corrected your 5 
Prejudices, and repented of your paſt 
Folly; and therefore I ſhall ſay no more. 


Tou ſay you look upon my preſent 

State as a Kind of Exile. I can aſſure 

you, Madam, I could be for ever happy 
„ 
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in ſuch an Exile, could I have the Com- 
pany of ſome dear Friends whom 1 have 
left behind. Situated in an Univerſity, 
amidſt a Number of young People of 
1 extenſive Education, and enlarged Minds, 
many of whom are it in immediate Purſuit 
of the ſame Studies with myſelf; ha- 
ving in the very ſame Family a Perſon 
whoſe Similarity of Genius, and grow- 
| ing F riendſhip, render him of all the 
Students the moſt agreeable to me; and 
having an amiable Set of Acquaintance 
always at Hand with whom to relax from 
the Severity of Study; ; ina City remark- 
able for Hoſpitality . and Politeneſs to 
Strangers; you muſt judge me, from 
the Knowledge you have of my Tem- 
per, as happy as I could wiſh : Eſpe- 
VV 
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cially when I remind you of Eudocia 
and Hypatia, who yet appear, in my 
Eyes, with undiminiſhed Luſtre. Let 
me alſo add, that the Scotch Ladies 

and Gentlemen here are in general re- 
markably fond of Muſic, and that 5 
many of them perform exeeedingly well. 


You wiſh to have your Ideas of Scot- 
land brightened by my Deſcription of 
its Beauties. The Country in general I 
am but little acquainted with: My 
Knowledge is chiefly confined to the Me- 
tropolis. Of its Inabitants I have al- 
ready given you my Opinion. The 
Country around it is very far from be- 
ing deficient in Beauty. I ſhall confine 
myſelf to thoſe delightful and romantic 

Ca © Walks, 
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Walks, with which this City 1s ſur- 
rounded. The Account of theſe, to- 
gether with what I have juſt been tel- 
ling you, will furely give you a more 
agreeable Idea of my Situation than you 
| ſeem hitherto to have entertained. Theſe 
Walks afford Refreſhment and Amuſe- 
ment to all the different Claſſes of the 
People. Hither the Poet and the Phi- 
laſopher, the Lawyer, the Phyſician, 

and the Divine, daily reſort. Here you | 
may meet with the fine gay Gentleman, 
and the plain plodding Cit; with the 
Beau and the Belle; with honeſt Roger 
and roſy Kate. But it is a poetical De- 
ſcription which you require. As the 
Subject is ſo inviting, I ſhall with Plea- 
ſure ſatisfy your Wiſhes, as far as it is 


1 
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in the Power of my humble Moſe to 
* them. 


ON THE 
WALKS ABOUT EDINBURGH. 


*APPY the Man, who from the buſy Ts, | 
And all its Noiſe, and all its Smoke eſcap'd,. 
And noifome Exhalations, round thy Fields,. 
Epi A, lofty Seat of all the Nine, | 
Seat of fair Science, and the healing Art, 
Enjoys the Pleafures of the Evening Walk: 
Whether he ffowly climbs the ſteep: Aſcent 
Of Arthur's cloud-capp'd Seat, and thence ſurveys 
The wide-expanded Firth, and hears the Roar 
Of diſtant Ocean; and amidſt the Deep 
Beholds, of various Forms, the Iſlands riſe ; 
And, all along the winding Coaſt, the Towns, 
And Villages, and Hills, and Woods, and Fields: 
Or walks delighted through the ſhady Paths 
Which grace the verdant Meadow, and admires 
Nature's moſt perfect Work in female Beauty. 
But ſtill thrice happier ! if ſome friendly Fair, 
Companion of his Walks, beguiles the Time 
: C 3 With- 
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With pleaſing Converſe, whence the Mind partakes 
Exalted Pleaſure ; while, to every Senſe _ 

The magic Joy extending, every Object 

Affords increas'd Delight. Blithe from the Elm, 

Or white-bloom'd Hawthorn, the melodious Black- 

bird 2 : T7 | 

Pours through his ſwelling Throat the tuneful Notes 

With double Melody : The fprightly Linnet 
Warbles his wild Notes with unuſual Sweetneſs: 

All Nature looks more gay: The blooming Hedges 

More lovely bloom; and o'er the verdant Turf 

'The bluſhing Flowers lift their Heads, bedeck'd 

With brighter-glowing Tints; and to the Smell 

Breathe odorous Sweets of more than common 

Fragrance: | | 

Or wanders to the lonely 8 

Deep hid, nor riſing to the diſtant View: 

Where ſunk beneath a double Ridge of Hills, 
With Rocks, and Trees, and Flowers, and Her- 
. bage crown'd, 135 þ 

A ſecret Valley hides its deep Receſs ; 

So deep, as to eſcape the ſtriẽt Reſearch . 

Of lawleſs Highlanders, when all around 

The ravag'd Country felt their plundering Hand. 

Here Silence reigns, and Solitude abides ; 


Nor 
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Nor Voice nor Sound moleſt th' untroubled Air; 
Save that the chanting Songſters of the Grove, 
And bleating Flocks, and diſtant- Iowing Herds, 
In Concert joining, oft delight the Mind. 
And render even Solitude more pleaſing : | 
Save that the Brook which winds along the Vale 
Aids the full Concert as it rolls along ; 
Whoſe Waters, eddying, round the Pebbles play, 
Th murmuring Sport, which line its ſandy Bed; 
Or fall a white Caſcade, whoſe {ſilver Stream 
Rouſes to Foam the Rivulet beneath : | 
While the ſteep Hills which rear their Heads around, 
Waving the Ieafy Honours of the Grove, 
From Rock to Rock reverberate the Sound, 
In pleaſing Undulations toſs'd, which ſooth 
To Peace the Mind with reſtleſs Cares oppreſs'd; 
Diffuſe a placid Calmneſs through the Soul; 
And fix the ſteady Thought of Meditation. 
So, when th' unbodied Spirit, freed from Earth, 
Shall quit theſe groſſer Regions for the Skies, 
Mounting, ethereat, to its kindred Natures, 
So ſhall the rapid Spheres, as on they move, 
Their deſtin*d Journeys through the wide le Expanſe 
Abſolving, as in Harmony they roll, | 
With heavenly, Sounds, to mortal Ears VOY 
C 4 | Salute 
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Salute the happy Stranger; raiſe, refine, 

And with divine Serenity inſpire 1 

The tranquil Soul, and harmonize her Powers 
To God- like Contemplations. 


And let not here the . Muſe forget 
The Scenes of rural Wildneſs which adorn 
The Banks, O Leith, of thy meand'ring Stream ; 
Where oft, when Nature Niem d. well pleas'd ſhe 

rov'd, 
Studious of Nature's Beauties, and collected 
The choiceſt Flowers to deck her Votery's Brow. 
What though its eaſy Way it glides not on 
In State majeſtic ; though no pompous Barge, 
No painted Veſſel down its Channel rides: 
Though no ſtupendous Bridge, the labour'd Work 
Of dedal Art, . unites its diſtant Banks; 
What though its narrow Stream, in humble Guile, 
Above the Pebbles o'er its Bottom ſtrewd 
Scarce lifts i its Head; nor with the Bat Spring 
Its turbid Waters vie: Vet Uſe. it boaſts. 
And artleſ; Beauty. Here Epixa ſees 
Her ſturdy Sons, whom Induſtry, invites 
To honeſt Labour,, Source of Health and . 
With uſeful Toil the ſtubborn Hide purſue. 


1 Here, 
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Here, with huge Heaps of Ceres golden Produce - 
In ample Buildings ſtored, her Grain'ries ſtand, . 
And laugh at Famine. Here the rapid Stream 
With Force colle&ted whirls th* unwieldy Bulk 
Of many a maſſy Wheel, whoſe Strength reſiſtleſa 
To ſubt'leſt Powder grinds the: yellow Grain: 
Whence Juice nutritious fills the ſwelling Veins, 


And chearful Life, and vigorous Health: abound: 
To thouſands of her Children. 


Here alſo Nature, gay in ruſtie Beauty, 
And awful in wild Majeſty, invites 
The ſweetly-devious Walk, when ſaber Bye: 
Ober all the Sky her duſky Curtain draws 3 
And ſilent Meditation muſing ſtrays, 
Admires Creation and * Maker. 


At OY dawn hire happy ie | 
In penſive Thought; with reverent Awe behold? 
The uncouth-Grandeur of -ſome craggy:Rock : 

Or, leaning:o'er the Margin of the Brook, 
Gaze on the running Stream; while from each Buſts. 
The tuneful Warblers of the Grove-pour forth; , 


With grateful Voice, their . 
C 5 To 
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To their Creator: And each painted Flower 

Its fragrant Eſſence breathes to him who gave, 

With liberal Hand, its pleaſing Scent and Beauty. 

Lull'd by the gently-ſoothing Charms of Senſe, - 

And every Paſſion ſtill, I too would join, 

Nor grateful leſs than they, the general Choir, 

And think, and PE his Praiſe, whoſe Bounty 
gave 

A Mind to think, * ciefal 3 to ſing. 

Sometimes through all its ſerpentine Meanders 

Delighted I'd purſue the flowing Stream; 

With eager Eye the varying Proſpects cateh, 

And _ new Scene with new prop, ah _w_ 


Or if O 80 Frieddibip, thou ſhould'ſt ales | 
Attend my Steps, who warm'ſt the kindling Soul 
To Joy, unfelt, but by the focial Few 
Whoſe Hearts are apt to feel: If thou ſhould'ſt bleſs 
My Ramblings with Palemon's warming Soul, 
And ever-grateful Tongue ; then would we glow 
With Warmth of Heart; woe thou ſhould' {mil- 


nung fand, 


KNeach forth thy Hand to Knowledge's fair ir Tres, 
* Pluck — ruĩt; WO we would taſte, 
3 Nis Would 
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Would freely taſte, nor fickening Surfeit dread. 
Nor leſs the Pleaſure, if ſome virtuous Fair, b 
To Wiſdom not unknown, to Fancy dear, 
Should charm our n Souls in th bright 

i Shape . 
Of Reaſon, firſt- born Child of wiſeſt Heaven, 

Adorn'd by Fancy in ber gayeſt Trim: 

For Reaſon then moſt lovely ſeems, when cloath'd 
P th' winning Softneſs 6f a female Form, 
She captivates the willing Soul. *Tis thus, 
They ſay, ſhe oft aſſumes Eudocia's Air i 
And artleſs Grace, and fires Mankind with Love. / 
*T was here, twas thus, the ſweet Im poſtor met me, 
And ſaid ſne was Hypatia : I believed: | 
So well did ffie diſſemble : But admir'd 
Her force-ful Eloquence; and wonder'd whence 
She gain'd ſuch Wiſdom: While enchanting Truth. 
Flow'd from her Tongue, oft Thought her more. 
than mortal. 

And ſuch ſhe ſurely muſt have been Come then, 
Daughter of Heaven! viſit oft theſe Banks; 
Oft deign with me in flowery Fields to ſtray, | 
In mortab Form; and teach thy heavenly Lore: 
Whether Eudocia's gentle Soul ſublinge, 

C 6 And 
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And ſofter Features pleaſe thee: Or the Mind 
Of moral Turn, and tender- melting Heart 
Of generpus Hypatia, whoſe Soul 
Sits guileleſs in her animated Eye. , 
Or in what other Shape beſeems thee beſt _ 
Attend my Walks: Vouchſafe a mortal Wight 
Thy frequent Viſits; nor thy Wiſdom grudge. 
By thee inſtructed, may he learn whate'er 
The Mind enlarges, and with Science ſtores ; + 
Improves the Judgment, rectiſies the Will, 
And with the Love of moral Truth inſpires: 

Learn all the Arts which Happineſs beſtow 
On ſocial Life, and humanize the Heart. 
Thus ſhall his rural Walks be richly. bleſfs'd ; 

Nor once Remorſe with miſpent Hours reproach. 


Thus far, with what Affiſtance 1 
could obtain from my Muſe. And how- 
ever little you may think me in her : 
good Graces, I hope that will be no In- 
ducement to you to withdraw from me 
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your Eſteem: As I ſhall ever think it 


an Happineſs and an Honour to have 
the Privilege of ſubſcribing myſelf 


Your moſt Gacere 


. 


And reſpectful Friend! 


 PrLANDER, 


4 
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L. ENTER v. 


Eu DO CIA to PALE MOR. 


HE laſt Time I enjoyed the Plea- 

ſure of your Company, that Part 
of your Diſcourſe which related to that 
beautiful, and, I may add, now glorious 
young Lady, has made ſuch an Im- 
preſſion upon my Mind as will not foon 


be effaced. 


You told me that great Part of her 

7 Converſation was upon Death ; on which 
ſerious and awful Subject ſhe expatiated 
in ſuch a ſublime. and affecting Manner, 
as 
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as diſcovered not only that ſhe could 
talk well upon it, but that ſhe felt its 
Importance in her Heart. This led me 
to conſider who were the greateſt Heroes 
in meeting the gaſtly Tyrant: Surely 
they who have trodden in the true Paths 
of Virtue — For 8 
The wintry Blaſt of Death 
Kills not the Buds of Virtue; no, they ſpread, 
© Beneath the heavenly Beams of brighter Suns, 


Through endleſs Ages, into higher Powers.“ 
Trenton 


T o ſuch a Mind as Palo! S, which 
would not leave her in the Grave, and 
forget her there, what happy Scenes 
would open from ſuch a Proſpect! He 
would follow her in Idea through the 
ethereal Regions, and anticipate the 


2 Joys 
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Joys. of Immortality. I muſt confeſs, 
however, that theſe are Raptures which 
we cannot at all Times indulge; for. 
even all we gain by ſuch Contempla- 


tions cannot make us.wholly, forget the. 
Loſs. 


We need not appeal to the ſoft. and. 
elegant Mind for a Confirmation how 
ſevere, how poignant a Diſtreſs of this 
Kind is; when they whoſe Hearts are 
callous to the ſofter F eelings of Huma- 
nity, are ſenſible of great Uneafineſs. 
when ſuddenly deprived of an Acquain- 
tance or an-Intimate. But to loſe the 
Partner of our Soul! To be for ever 
ſeparated from · the Object of our Love! 
A noble and virtuous Paſſion, ripening 


into 
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into exalted Friendſhip, to be at once 
blaſted ! To be ſuddenly torn from what 
we hold deareſt on Earth; and to be 
obliged to part with the charming Ob- 
Jet for ever, is too much for human 
Nature to bear without repining. Tho- 
convinced that it is the Lot of every 
Individual once to die; yet the Soul 
ſtarts with Horror when that Stroke 
falls upon a deareſt Friend. 


In thoſe Moments, when the Soul, 
contemplating the Glories of the hea- 
venly World, loſes every earthly and 
ſelfiſh. Conſideration, we think we could 
bear a Separation from all below'with- 

out Emotion or Regret : But, alas! the 

Heart of Man is not known to himſelf: | 
While 
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While it glows with the Fervors of De- 
votion, every meaner Purſuit than the 
Enjoyment of Almighty God appears 
contemptible and low; but that anima- 
ting Spirit of divine Love no ſooner 
withdraws, than our Fondneſs- and At- 
tachment to this Life recur; we are 
deeply affected with the Occurrences of 
Time, and again deſcend to Mortality. 


May all the Happineſs which this 
World can afford attend you: And when 
vou can no longer Taſte of its unſatisfy- 
ing Pleaſures, may you be tranſlated to 
true Happineſs and full Perfection, where 
you ſhall meet with all thoſe who were 
once dear to you on Earth, and Death 


ſhall Part no more. — Evpocia, 
To | LETTER 
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LET TY 
HyyrarTia to Evpocia. 


1 SIT down to write to you, my dear 
Eudocia, to try if converſmg with 
ſo happy a Being as you always are, can 
communicate Happineſs to my diſcon- 
tented Mind, Perhaps you will aſk me 
why I am diſcontented and unhappy. O, 
my dear, I have anſwered you that 
Queſtion a hundred Times. But I will 
again condeſcend to tell you. It is be- 
cauſe I am obliged to lead my Life with 
a Father whoſe every Thought, Word, 
and Action is widely foreign from mine; 
and whoſe greateſt Pleaſure is in keep- 
ing faſt locked thoſe Hoards of Gold, 
for 
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to the Caprice and Tyranny of an in- 
ſolent overbearing Brother; and, worſt 
ef all, to be tormented with the officious 
Impertinence of a groveling low-minded 


Mind or Perſon; but longs to call me 
Wife, that he may be poſſeſſed of the 
Fortune which he thinks I ſhall bring 
my Huſband : And, to add more to 


— 


Advocate: My Brother, for his own 
Ends, has long been ſuch you know: 
But I will bear it no longer: 1 will fly 
from them, if 1 am to be thus tor- 


for the Want of which perhaps many a 
noble and enlarged Mind is ſcorned by 
the Wicked and Baſe: And to be ob- 
liged to a continual laviſh Submiſſion 


Man, who has no Love for either my 


my Afflictions, my Father is become his 


mented. 
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mented, | I tell them I hate Marriage. 
I bid them look round the World, and 
where they ſee one happy in that State 
will they not ſee a thouſand otherwiſe? 
Indeed, my dear, I am ſerious. Hymen 
has no Joys for me: And I am ſure he 
will never light his Torch on my Ac- 
count; for I have Fountains of Tears 
which would ſoon extinguiſh it: And 
the gloomy Situation of my Mind is 
ſuch as his Rays can never enlighten. 
But I truſt, my dear, that I have placed 
my Affections upon far greater and 
more important Objects than thoſe of 
Senſe: For, as the Poet ſays, 


« What is there here to fill our vaſt Deſires l- 


And, 
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And, according to Dr. Your, | 


+ eg. Man, ill at Eaſe, 
© In this, not his own-Place, this foreign Field, 
Where Nature fodders him with other Food 
Than was ordain'd his Cravings to ſuffice, 
Poor in Abundance, famiſh'd at a Feaſt, | 
6 Sighs on for ſomethin g more, when moſt enjoy d. 


t tho', perhaps, debauch'd 

© By Senſe, his Reaſon, ſleeps, nor dreams the Cauſe. 
The Cauſe how obvious, when his Reaſon wakes! 
« His Grief is but his Grandeur in Diſguiſe; 
And Diſcontent is — i 


[ 


I hope, my dear, you will write ſoon 
to ſympathize with your ever-affeCtionate, 
though afflicted F riend, 


Hv AT IA. 


LETTER 
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Evrocta to HyPaTIa.” 


T HAVE this Moment received yours: 
And love you too much not to write 
to you immediately but not to ſympa- 

thize with you! No; that would be cruel 
indeed. Would you call it kind if 1 
ſhould join with you to flatter a perverſe 
Imagination; which is ſtriving to deceive 
your Judgment, and lead you into Un- 
happineſs. The Strain of your Letter 
does not call upon me to ſympathize 
with you; but it, and Friendſhip toge- 
ther, call upon me to take to Pieces this 
miſhapen and portentous Offspring of 
gloomy Imagination and Diſcontent; 


with 
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with the Hand of a Friend to lay open 
and diſſect its ſeveral Parts; and to diſ- 
play them in all their Uglineſs and De- 
formity before the naked Eye of your 
Reaſon : And I am poſitive that your 
calm and unbiaſſed Judgment will 2 
* the nen Office. 


In the firſt Place; you complain of 
your Father. F or Shame, my dear * 
where is your Duty? Where is your 
Tenderneſs and good Senſe ? Have you 
quite forgot that worthy good old Man, 
whoſe every Hour's Care and Study 18 
to promote your Intereſt and Happineſs? 
What greater Proof could he give of 
his paternal Affection, than the living a 
Widower for theſe twenty Years and 

| | more 


IDEAL TRIFLES. 49 


more for the Sake of his two children? 
All the Matter is, that his Notions of 
Happineſs are quite different from yours; 
and, perhaps, they are more juſt, For 
hath he not Tears and Experience, 
which you have not? You ſay he locks 
up his Gold. Pray do you want for any 
of che Neceſſaries of Life ? Are you 
not even indulged with many of its Su- 
perfluities ? If he locks up his Gold, is 
it not for your Sake? Does he not deny 
himſelf many Pleaſures, which he is 
capable of enjoying, but will not, leſt 
your Intereſt ſhould ſuffer? , Conſider 
him then, my dear Girl, as a truly 
affectionate Parent; as a moſt. watchful 
Guardian over your tender Sex and 
Tears; and a moſt careful and faithful 
3 Steward 
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Steward of your Gold and worldly In- 


tereſt. As for your Brother, exert a 


-proper Spirit, and you will ſoon find 
him as tame and ſubmiſſive as he is now 
inſolent and overbearing. And as for 
your groveling Lover, as you are pleaſed 
to call him, is he obliged to deſpiſe 
himſelf, becauſe you do? I will tell 

you, my dear, how you muſt manage 

him. Treat him as a Gentleman to 
whom you are obliged for honouring 
you with his Affection. Take your 
own Way in ſhewing him that there is 
not that Similarity in your Taſte and 
Diſpoſitions which is neceſſary to Hap- 
pineſs in the married Life. And ſurely 
if he is a Man of common Senſe, and 
I well know him to be ſuch, he muſt 
ſet 
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ſet a greater Value upon his own Hap- 
pineſs, than to purchaſe your Hand art 
ſo great a Hazard. Then, my dear, 
depend upon it, when you loſe the 
Lover, in him you will find a Friend. 

But, likewiſe, depend upon it, you will 
never free yourſelf from his impertinent 
Solicitations, as you are pleaſed to call 
them, while you treat him with Reſer ve 
and Diſdain: For he takes your Reſerye 
for Prudery, and your Diſdain for Af- 
fectation. Viewing your Conduct in 


| 8 this Light, he would count himſelf no 


Man, if he could not conquer thoſe 
weak Enemies, and ſo gain the Fair. 


And this, you would have me be- 
lieve, is owing to your Diſguſt of all 
D 2 tempo- 
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temporary Enjoyments, and to à Defire 
after immortal Pleaſures Which paſs not 
away. Alas! my dear, you deceive 
yourſelf : It is not ſo: If it were; would 
it not teach you Patience and Reſig- 
natien, thoſe two firſt Chriſtian Virtues? 
Therefore you profane the beautiful 
Lines of the Poet when you apply them 

to your preſent Caſe; unleſs you had 
altered a few W. „and 8 n 
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he embelliſhed by the beſt of Educa- 
cations ? Surely, Hypatia, there muſt | 
be a great Meanneſs of Soul within, 
or ſuch liberal Breeding would have 
made quite a different Man of him, 
| Have you any juſt Ground to believe 
that he is either humane, good-natured, 
or even polite ? Whatever Attempts he 
may have made to ſeem ornamented 
with theſe good Qualities, he has, with 
all his Artifices, been able to ſpread ſo 
very thin a Veil over the native Baſeneſs 
of his Heart, as to hide it from tie 
whom an unaccountable Paſſion $a 
not prepoſſeſſed in his Favour. Add | 
to all this, that he, upon almoſt | every 

| Occaſion, affects to deſpiſe our Sex. 
Such an Affectation muſt proceed either 
0 from 
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from Folly, or, what is ſtill worſe, from 


| Malevolence ; and, I am ſure, little Hap- 


pineſs can be expected, in the matrimo- 
nial State, from a Connection either 
with a Fool; or a Brute. In ſhort, my 
= dear, you may depend uppn it, he 
= would make any Woman. of Spirit and 
Delicacy the moſt miſerable of Wives, 
But ſtay Girl; J have not done yet, 
Pray do you intend to make Love to 
him? for I am ſure the Man has never 
fairly and feriouſly made Love to you. 
What though he has. often ſaid that he 
admired. your fine Face, and your gen- 
teel Air, and was fond of your agree- 
able Company; and paid you. many 
more pretty flattering Compliments | 
theſe are but Things of Courſe, which 
- Ba he. 


4 


56 IDEAL TRIF LE S. 


he would as readily laviſh on any other 
fine Woman, as on yourſelf. But has 
he ever told you that he admired your 
internal Beauties and Virtues; and that, 
if you would conſent to a Union with 
him for Life, he could and would love 
you, through all its Stages and Vicifli- 5 
tudes, to its lateſt Period. I hope you 
have too much Spirit and Delicacy ever 
to court any Man. No, my Friend, it is 
their Part to court us; and let them 
tell their Love-Tale in Pldin and dire 
Ferms, and over and over again, before 
we allow ourſelves to believe them in 
earneſt, You complain, that Mr. B 
has now found an Advocate in your 
Father: And I ean affure you that Mr. 
W. — has found a more powerful one 


k : 'ﬆ 1 4 . 0 8 
* | III 
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in your Heart; which I beg and pray 
you. will be very jealous of; truſt not to 


its Guidance, nor liſten to its Counſels 


fat, be aſſured, it will miſlead you into 


W dal: wd:i9n a νσ 
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os my ea Fas do you paſs your 
— Have you cnivichy.of the Com- 
pany-of our agteeable Friends Rhilan- 


lander and Palemon ? How happy ought 
we to eſteem ourſelves in the Friendſhip 
of two ſuch Men! Men for whom awe - 
may expreſs the wWatmeſt Regard, - with. 
out the Fear leſt our Eſteem mould be 
miſconſtrued into Love; with whom we 
may conyerſe like rational Ertaturesʒ 
and of whom: we; may,i malae the freaſt 
5 —— of being . 
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thought on the one Hand pedantic, or 
on the other impertinently and trouble, 
fomly curious: For they well knew our 
Diſpoſitions and our Motives; and that 
it was neither the Deſire of counting 
them among the Number of our Admi- 
rers, nor the Vanity of wiſhing to be 
applauded by Men of their Learn- 
ing and Genius for Abilities of which 
which we could boaſt nothing but the 
Pains we had-taken in their Cultivation 
to the beſt of our Power and Opportu- 
nities: They well know that it was no 
fach Motive which induced us ſo gladly 
to embrace their Friendſhip; but a 
_ ſerious Conviction of the great Advan- 
A us from a Cot- 
F reſpondence 
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Minds, and extenſive Education. 


We every Day meet with Men who 
= will tell us of our fine Faces, and all 
our other external Accompliſhments ;, 

but very rarely with thoſe who will ſhew. 
= us how much more nobly we might 
= adorn ourſelves; who will teach us to 
© omament and beautify our Minds; who 
will convince. us that while we are ſo 
; buſy in improving our Perſons, our leſs- 
= worthy Part, we ought not to neglect 


WW our ſuperior, our better Self; nor while 


ſtudious to embelliſh the Caſket, leave 
rough uncut] and unpoliſhed the valu- 
able Jewel which it contains; whio wilt 
tell us that our Minds are as capable of 

= being 
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being improved as thoſe of their own 
Sex; and that the ſame Genius and 
Taſte which is able to accompliſh a 
Piece of curious Needle-work, can, 
when properly directed, make no in- 
nſiderable Advances in the Acquiſi- 
tion of Science and: Literature; can 
with Pleaſure and Facility purſue the 
Footſteps of a Newton in Natural Phi- 
loſophy; of a Locke or a Baxter in 
Logic and--Metaphyſics ;- of a. Wol- 
laſton or a Price in Moral Philoſophy; 
and of a Hurd in Criticiſm. Adieu, 
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LETTER VIII. 


sor to  PHiLANnDER, | 


vo” 
R 4 


MINCE. Philarider is oY 8050 as to 
kP excuſe my Freedom, and 1s pleaſed 
to look upon me as his Friend, I ſhall 
take the Liberty to tell him, that in 
reading his Epiſtle I was both charmed 
and vexed at the ſame Time. Whar, 
Sir, could. not your never-enough-ad- 
mired Muſe find any Subject more en- 
gaging to employ your Strains 2 Had 
you no better Means af exerciſing your 
elegant Pen, than by pouring out In- 
vectives againſt our weak. defenceleſs 
Sex? Had the Fool on Coxcomb taken 
up his Pen. to ſhew his Spleen, {inſtead 

of 
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of Wit, by railing at us, 1 ſhould have 
diſregarded it; but to find good Senſe 


and Learning enliſted amongſt our Foes, 


is a Mortification not to be endured. In 


ſhort, Sir, I ſhall deal with you as one 


of the Popes did by a Poet who had 


libelled him in a very pretty Manner ; 
he firſt rewarded him for his Wit, then 


commend it; Praife is the Poet's Re- 
compence: But muſt at the ſame Time 


inſiſt, as a Puniſhment for you, that 


you will in your next ſend me another 


in Praiſe of our Sex; as 2 Compenſa- 
tion for the Injuſtice you have done us, 


dy making Choice of a Subject ſo much 


puniſhed him for his HI-nature. So, 
Sir, 1 greatly thank you for the poeticah 4 
Piece you ſent me, and cannot enough 
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to our Diſadvantage. It is true, not 
only profane, but ſacred Hiſtory, in 
Appearance, mention Woman as the 
chief and firſt Cauſe of introducing 
Evil into human Nature: But it is in 
Appearance only, I imagine. Fhe com- 
mon Opinion feems to be, that Man 
was at firſt created perfect: And a State 
of Perfection implies no Want or Defi- 
ficiency, in any Reſpect whatever. Yer 
we are told that the Creator thought it 
not good for him to be alone: And ac- 
cordingly provided a Companion for 
him. From whence muſt be inferred, 
either that he had deviated from his 
firſt Rectitude, and ſo Woman was 
formed to ſtop the growing Miſchief : 
Or, different from the common Notion, 

| that 
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that his State was imperfect; and; if ſog 

Woman owing her Being to Man, muſt 

of Conſequenee ſnhare in his Defects; 
and all her Faults be laid to his Charge, 
as proceeding originally from him. 
r el Had 310471 TY 
P could wiſh Nature had made me a 

Poeteſs, that I might: anſwer you in 
your own:Way... I would fain attempt 
to mount the double-topped Hill; but 
Genius forbids me to, aſpire: to the 
Heights of Parnaſſus, and II am too 
ambitiouſly inclinedꝭ to content myſelf 
with the loweſt: Seat there, or auy where 
elſe, if it might be avoided. Next to 
being endowed with the valuable Gift 
of Poetry myſelf, I. always deſire the 


„ of being | acquainted. with 
exif : thoſe. 
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thoſe who are poſſeſſed of it: And 
doubly thank my Stars for thus fertu- 
nately introducing me, not only into 
Philander's Company, but alſo into an 
Intimacy and Correſpondence with him. 


If you do not like the Subject ſet you 

as a Pennance, to write in Praiſe of 
Woman; any other of your Compoſi- 
tions will be N OY o . £407 


+ 
Your much-obliged Friend 
20 vm to. 7 Sor 
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HyrAT14 to EV DO CIA. 


fy Eudocia, you are kind, and 
yet you are cruel; ſevere at leaſt. 
I ſtand ſelf - condemned in many Points, 
fince your amiable Hand pointed out to 
me my Errors: But yet, my Friend, 
you muſt excuſe me when I tell you 
that I cannot give up that Point: That 
W never courted me, nor gave 
me ſufficient Reaſon to believe that he 
loved me above the Reſt of my Sex, 
and deſerved a grateful Return of Af- 
fection. How can you do me the In- 
Juſtice tot hink otherwiſe ? Cannot you 
call to Mind that for theſe three Years 
paſt 
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paſt he has been my conſtant Attendant 
in all public Places? Always danced 
with me at Aſſemblies? Given my Health 
in all public Companies? Did he not, 
long ſince, beg to be permitted fre- 
quently to viſit me? And has he not 


from that Time been a moſt conſtant - 


and aſſiduous Viſiter? Did he not make 
me a Preſent of a valuable Ring, which 
I took as a Token of his Love t Has 
he not often told me how greatly I was 
dear to him? Pray, Eudocia, recolle& 

theſe Things, and then you will recall 
pour too haſty, and, ſhall I ſay, un- 
friendly Aſſertion, that he never courted 
me. And think you that the Woman 
whom he marries muſt inevitably be mi- 
ſerable? Alas! my dear, how much are 
- you 
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you. miſtaken. in his Character] Surely 
the Wife of ſuch a Man muſt be ſu- 
. premely happy! Lom can ſhe be other- 
wiſe? 2C1 * eofaage güde In d 
5 7 B 1 N 2 © nad nn des. 
O, my Friend, learn to be leſs haſty 
in your Judgment. Learn to be diffi- | 
dent and undetermined in your Opinion 
of Peoples“ Characters, till, by long 
and! nice Obſervation, you have juſt 
Reaſon to be ſatisfied that you know 
them thoroughly. Indeed, my dear, 
if. you : knew as much of him as IL do, 
you would ſee him in the ſame amiable 
Light. I confeſs to ſtrangers he may 
appear to diſadyantage; for that Mo- 
deſty and Reſerve which hang about 


him, and which are always the Atten- 
D dants 
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dants of an enlarged Mind, is miſtaken 
by ſome People for Pride and Moroſe- 

neſs. And you, I hope and truſt; I 

may reckon in the Number of thoſe 
who have miſapprehended his Character. 

I am ſorry L ſhould hold a different Opi- 
nion from yours in any Thing: But you 
muſt forgive if in this one Point my 

Notions are different from yours : A 

hort Time will, IJ hope, "OO you to 
the eee of n 0 


| PER Adyice with nhl Mr. 
B — might be very good, were he 

like many other Men; but 1 do not 

know how far it would anſwer to prac- 

tiſe it upon him. The Man is ſo much 
of a _ that he might conſider ſuch 


2 Ties 
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Treatment in quite a different Light 
from that in which it was intended he 


[ſhould conſider i it. 

| 7 
O, „ Eudocia Nature has given you 
that graceful Eaſe and polite Boldneſs 
which ſhe has denied me. You can 
treat your Lovers as you pleaſe. Some 
you make your Friends; but none your | 
Enemies. But, indeed, you have not 
been teazed as I have been; for all the 
World knows that you are engaged. O! 
my dear, what an envied Lot is yours! 
To be in a Manner adored by a Man 
of ſuch Worth and Senſe! and to have 


now ſo near a Proſpect of the happieſt 
of Unions taking Place, with. the warmeſt 


Approbation of all your Friends. But 
I muſt 
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1 muſt conclude; it grows very late. 
God bleſs you, my dear Friend. I know 
you have too great a Soul ever to let 
your own Proſperity and Happineſs 
make you forget to ſympathize with. | 


| Your poor diſtreſſed | 


HrvpaTra. 


LETTER 
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I. ET T . 


EvvDocia to Hy ATI a, 
Heri | | 


| J>pEeD, * Hypatia, you muſt 
not think me cruel: I am not ſo. 
Be aſſured that nothing but the greateſt 
Tenderneſs and Love could urge me to 
the painful, though friendly office of 
pointing out the Errors of a dear Com- 
panion: But what could I do? My 
| Conſcience would not ſuffer me to re- 
main filent in ſuch a Caſe, when my 
Friend's future Happinch Was, and ſtill 
is, at Stake. Z 
Is cannot help fancying that I know 
much more of Mr. W==—5 real Cha- 
racter 
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racter than you-do. Indeed, my Hy- 
patia, he is a ſtrange Man: By your 
own Account he is ſo, If he has kept 
Company with you for theſe three Years, 
had he not an Opportunity in all that 
Time to declare, in a proper Manner, 
his Affection for you, if he had any 
ſuch Intention? But you urge as a 
Proof of his Love, that he always 
dances with you at Aſſemblies, and 
drinks your Health in public Compa- 
nies. For Shame, my dear, how could 
you ever perſuade yourſelf to conſider 
theſe as Proofs of either his Love or 
Eſteem? Not one Man among ten 
Thouſand chuſes to let the World know 
when, and with whom, he is in Love. 
They all like to keep concealed that 
E ineſtimable 
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ineſtimable Treaſure, till the Days of 
their Trial -and Servitude are over, leſt 
others ſhould preſume to vie with them 
for the important Prize. Alas! my 
dear, how much is your Judgment 
blinded by your Wiſhes, when from 
ſuch a Conduct you conclude that he 
truly loves you. | 


r He gave you a Ring: — ; 
He begged to be permitted frequently 
« to viſit -you :?—* He has often told 
<« you how greatly you was dear to 
„ him.“ What he meant by the Ring 
I will not pretend to ſay, unleſs it was 
to try whether you would accept of, or 
refuſe it. As for viſiting you, I doubt 
not that he thought you agreeable 

: enough 
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enough to ſpend a vacant Hour with. 
But I muſt not overlook what ſeems to 
be the Sheet-anchor of your Hopes.— 
„He has often told you how greatly 
% you was dear to him.” —And pray is 
not every Lady dear to a Man of Po- 
liteneſs and Gallantry ? But more eſpe- 
cially if poſſeſſed of ſuch a Share of 
Beauty and Accompliſhments as to 
make her Company, in private, highly 
agreeable; and, in public, from the 
Notice and Admiration which Beauty 
ever attracts, and the Envy which it 
excites toward the happy Man who 
ſeems to enjoy its Smiles, not a little 
flattering to a Heart not altogether de- 
ſtitute of Vanity. And cannot a Gen- 
tleman make ſuch a Declaration, but 
Em „ 


-6 IDEAL TRIFLES. 


he muſt immediately be looked upon as 
ſeriouſly and in good earneſt your Lo- 
ver ? I proteſt, my dear, this Man has 
not the Senſe and Spirit of a Man; he 
is no Man at all, if he is really in Love 
with you, and yet, though your Par- 
tiality for him is ſo apparent, has not 
the Courage to declare his Paſſion 
either becauſe his ſhallow Penetration 
cannot perceive how much you are diſ- 
poſed to favour him; or becauſe he is 
afraid of engaging for Life with a Wo- 
man of your Endowments, who are 
| poſſeſſed of every Requiſite of Merit 
and Fortune to make any reaſonable 
Man happy. Why, elſe, does he not 
plainly and expreſsly tell you how 
much he loves you? Why does he not 
| name 
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name the Grains and Scruples of his 
Affection, and not leave it | for you to 
do? It is poſſible that you might miſ- 
take, and reckon Pounds inſtead of 


Gras. 


If I knew him as well as you do, 
I ſhould: ſee him, you think, in the 
fame amiable Light. You muſt firſt 
give me the Pencil of your Imagination 
before I can ſee him in ſuch agreeable 
Colours. Pray, my dear, did you 
never hear the Story of an eminent Sta- 
tuary who for his Amuſement under- 
took to carve the Statue of a beautiful 
Woman? He had no particular Object 
in his Eye, but wiſhed to try how he 
could expreſs with his Chiſſel that per- 

Ez 4 fect. 
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fed Idea of Beauty which he had con- 
ceived in his Mind. He ſucceeded fo 
much beyond his Expectation, that he 
was charmed with his own Workman- 


_ - ſhip, and became paſſionately in Love 


with the Creation of his Fancy. 


You will not, . be ſurpriſed, 
if, after all this, I ſhould turn Advo- 
cate for Mr. B=—. It would not be 
merely in Oppoſition to Mr. W—— : 
For I really think the one a much wor- 
thier Man than the other, and therefore 

more deſerving of your Approbation; 
and I am ſure he has a ſincere and ten- 
der Affection for you. What inexpreſſi- 
ble Satisfaction have I often expe- 
rienced in that ** Man's Company, 


when 
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when viewing him in the Character of 
your Lover! When at any Time you 
have behaved to him with ſome Degree 
of Condeſcention, . and have ſeemed 
more inclined to be kind to him than, 
you uſually are: Grown bold by ſuch. 
Encouragement, . with what reſpectful 
Rapture have I heard him call you by 
the fond Appellation of dear Girl! You 
will excuſe me, Hypatia; but ſuch is 
my Want of Taſte, that to me there 
appears to be more of the T enderneſs 
of real Love in the affectionate, though 
humble Words, dear Girl, than in the 
more grand and pompous Appellation 
of Angel. And perhaps they who make 
Uſe of ſuch extravagant Tropes, are 
reduced to that Expedient to ſupply the 
5 Defect 
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Defect of Paſſion; and do but endea- 
vour to hide their Want of Ardour, 
and of the genuine Enthuſiaſm of At- 
fection, by the deceitful Counterfeit of 
extravagant and hyperbolical Language. 
But his Paſſion, I am ſatisfied, is too 
ſincere to need any ſuch Embelliſnment. 
I wiſh, my dear, that you would put it 
into my Power to congratulate you upon 
having come to the noble Reſolution of 
facrificing Fancy and Paſſion to ſolid 
domeſtic Happineſs, and him upon the 
pleaſing Proſpect that his Sincerity and 
Perſeverance will ſoon be rewarded, 


When I recommend Mr. B——, I 
recommend a Partner who, there is juſt 
Reaſon to believe, will to the End of 
4 = 1; 
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Life continue a Lover and a Friend. 
Can the World give you more ? With- 
out. ſuch an Aſſociate, can it give you 
half ſo much? Can it give you, without. 
one, what is worth your Care? It muſt 
| firſt deprive you of that ſocial Diſpoſi- 
tion which the Deity has implanted in- 
the Breaſt of every one of us, but 
which is moſt remarkably ſtrong in all 
thoſe, who, having acquired and culti- 
_ vated a Delicacy of Taſte and Senti- 
ment, have Minds extremely ſuſceptible- 
of the more benevolent and gentle Af- 
fections. | 


To fuch, a virtuous Man, with all: 
the Qualifications of a Lover and a 
Friend, muſt afford the greateſt Happi- 

B24 neſs 
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neſs upon Earth; a Happineſs which 
none of the ſo-much- prized Gifts of 
Fortune can purchaſe; and, in Com- 
pariſon of which, they all appear little, 
mean, and worthleſs. For what are 
Riches? They are not neceſſary to Hap- 

pineſs; and though by enabling us to 
exerciſe our ſocial Virtues in Acts of 
Benevolence and Generoſity, they may 
contribute to our Happineſs; yet, by 
Miſapplication and Abuſe, * too often 

prove an Obſtruction to it. 


And OY is Honour and Applanſe but 
a Name, an unſubſtantial Sound ? un- 
leſs by virtuous Actions we make it a 
Cauſe of our Happineſs in endeavouring 


to merit it. | 


But 
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But Love and Friendſhip are ſo con- 
ducive to Happineſs, that in them we 
are taught the Felicity of even the 
Angels in Heaven in a great Meaſure 


„ 
* 


conſiſts. 


Nothing is wanting here to make me 

paſs my Time as agreeably as I could 
wiſh, but the Company of ſome dear 

moralizing Friend. 


I hope, my Hypatia, that you do not 
ſit moping at Home by yourſelf. If 
you diſlike the Company of the gay 
and ſprightly, you are happy in having 
it in your Power to cultivate that of 
the more ſedate and contemplative. 
The human Mind is an active Being, 

. and 
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and cannot be idle; therefore if we are 
not careful to furniſh it with proper 
and worthy Objects, it will be apt to 
fix its Attention on improper and un- 
worthy ones; ſuch as, being frequently 
in its View, and often turned to for 
Amuſement, will at Length ſo corrupt 
its Taſte, as to render it incapable of 
diſtinguiſhing true Happineſs from falſe. 
Thus corrupted and blinded, we are 
eaſily impoſed upon with falſe Coin ; 
and, while we think we are purchaſing 
Happineſs, are graſping at Miſery and 


| T-:cannot cloſe this Letter without 


taking Notice of that Part of yours, 
in which you congratulate me on my 
I 3 Con- 
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Connection with Mr. W. . There, 
my Hypatia, you touch the tendereſt 


Strings of my Heart. You bring me 
down to all the Softneſs of my Sex, and 
preſs upon me a Crowd of tender, 
lovely Ideas. But yet, my dear, I am 
afraid to indulge them: Prudence for- 
bids; then why ſhould you encourage 
me? You conſider my Happineſs, in 
this Reſpect, as almoſt ſecure, and 

within my Grafp.. 1 dare not do ſo. 
Alas! my dear, how little can we de- 
pend upon Futurity in this World! For 
my Part, I have laid it down as a 
Maxim never to defer my Happineſs to 
a future Day; but to enjoy, as I ought, 
the Bleſſings of the preſent: And that, 
it I would never be diſappointed, 1 


ought 
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ought never to be too ſecure. But 
though I would not too confidently 
allure myſelf of a proſperous Event 
of this Affair, yet, on the other Hand, 
I would not forebode an unfavourable 
one. I wiſh to leave it with Reſigna- 
tion in the Hand of Providence; and 
hope that, whatever may be my Fate 
in this Reſpect, I am prepared for it. 


Adieu, my dear Friend. I hope you 
will take the Freedom of this Epiſtle 
as no mean Proof of a ſincere and honeſt 
Friendſhip. Pray remind our eſteemed 
Palemon and Philander that there till 
exiſts ſuch a Perſon as their and your 


| Eupocia. 


LETTER 
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LETTER MM 


PALEMON to SOPHIA. 


F all the Bleſſings which this Life 

is capable of affording, none ap- 

pears to me more exquiſite in the En- 

joyment, or more valuable in its Con- 
ſequences, than that which we expe- 

rience in the ſocial Intercourſe of Souls, 

when improved and expanded with 

generous and enlarged Sentiments, and 

ripened into Friendſhip. For as of all 

human Enjoyments, thoſe of the Mind 

are the moſt important and ſatisfactory, 

ſo, of the mental ones, thoſe of Bene- 

volence and Friendſhip are of all others 
(the Pleaſure ariſing from the Teſti- 


mony 
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mony of a good Conſcience excepted) 
the moſt truly eſtimable. 1 


True Friendſhip, an Affection which 
is oftener talked of than felt, is no 
other than Benevolence in its moſt im- 
proved State: It is that to which all 
Virtue tends; it is an Attachment to 
Individuals in this frail imperfect State, 
which, perhaps, in another and better 

World, all the Good and Virtuous may 
feel for each other: It is the Perfection 
of Mind, and Mind is the Perfection 
of the Creation: BE 


Mind, Mind alone, bar Witneſs Earth and Heaven! 
The living Fountains in itſelf contains 

Of beauteous and ſublime; here, Hand in Hand, 
Sit paramount the Graces ; here enthron'd, 
Cœleſtial 
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Ccœleſtial Venus, with divineſt Airs, 


Invites the Soul to never-fading Joy. 


Poſſeſſed with ſuch Sentiments as 
theſe, I cannot but feel the moſt grate- 
ful Senſe of my own happy Lot, in 
having acquired the Friendſhip of ſeveral. 
who are eminent for their Virtue and 
Merit; and often felicitate myſelf on 
the, I could almoſt fay, Profuſion of 
the moſt heart-felt Enjoyments which I 
daily experience from that pure and 
ſalutary Source; not a fmall Portion of 
which I derive from my Friendſhip with 
Sophia; a Friendſhip, which notwith- 
ſtanding I had always the moſt favour- 
able Opinion of the Abilities and Diſ- 
poſitions of her Sex, yet the Tyranny 

of” 


| 
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of Education, which few have Courage 
enough to oppoſe and ſurmount, gave 
me, for a long Time, but little Hope 
that I ſhould ever obtain the Friendſhip 
of a female Philoſopher : For ſuch, I 
think, I may without Suſpicion of Flat- 
tery call you ; ſince with Youth and 
Affluence, and a Taſte for the elegant 
Accompliſhments and Amuſements of 
polite Life, you have not ſuffered your- | 
ſelf to be captivated with them, or to 
eſteem them above their real Value; 
but have learned to think lightly of 
them when put in Competition with the 
more rational and refined ones of the 
Mind; and can be delighted with the 
Company of Night, Leiſure, and 
„ Tranquillity ;” and, with Talents and 

Accom- 
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Accompliſhments fitted for ſhining in 
the gay Circles of the beau Monde, 
could wiſh to be a Fellow- citizen with a 
grave Colony of learned Men and Phi- 
loſophers. : 


Your Love of Philoſophy is fo much 
the more juſt and rational; as it did not 
ſpring from a gloomy Diſpoſition, from 
an envious Antipathy to the Pleaſures 
of chearful Life, ariſing from an Inca- 
pacity of enjoying them; but, from a 

Compariſon of the intrinſic Worth of 
both, you preferred the former, without 
rejecting the innocent Amuſements of 
the latter. You did not baniſh Pleaſure; 
you only refined it; made it more ra- 
tional; for your Philoſophy diſcards 
not 
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not the Graces. You, like the judi- 
cious Ancients, who made the God of 
Wiſdom and Poetry the ſame, think 
Chhecarfulneſs and Elegance inſeparable 
from true Philoſophy; and that Wiſ- 
dom and Taſte, ſpringing from the ſame 
common Parents, Truth and Nature, 
can never ſo proſper and flouriſh as 
when, advancing Hand in Hand, they 
mutually aid and ſupport each other. 
Thus united, they comprehend the moſt 
extenſive Knowledge of human Nature, 
and conſtitute. that true ſublime Philo- 
ſophy, that Miſtreſs of the rational 
Soul, of which the divine Milton was 
fo enthuſiaſtic an Admirer, and of which 
with Rapture he exclaims 1 in the Maſque 


> Comus, 


How 
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How charming 1s divine Philoſophy ! | 
Not harſh and crabbed, as dull Fools ſuppoſe, 
But muſical as is Apollo's Lute, 
And a perpetual Feaſt of nectar'd Sweets, 


Where no crude Surfeit reigns. 


That you may continue to be a Pat- 
tern to your Sex of every Thing that is 
good and amiable; and may long en- 
joy the Felicity which is due to ſuch 
diſtinguiſned Virtues, is the ſincere 
Wiſh of 


Your Friend, &c. 


PALEMON. 


LETTER 
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KT.TER. XL. 
SOPHIA to PALEMON. 


Ccording to the general Way of 
anſwering Letters, I ſhould take 
Notice of every particular Paragraph 
and Sentence in yours, and ſtrike out 
ſome Thought from each in Return. 
But the more I peruſe your Epiſtle, the 
more I am at a Loſs in what Manner I 
ſhould take the Encomiums which it 
contains; and of which, indeed, the 
whole is full. It appears to my View 
as a Multiplying- glaſs, exhibiting, from 
ſeveral Mirrors at once, a moſt pleaſing 
and agreeable Picture, drawn by a ſkil- 


ful Painter's Hand, which he would 
. 


\ 
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fain perſuade me to take for my own. 
Should I reply by Way of Compliment, 
it would ſeem as if I thought thoſe 
Praiſes all my due, which would look 
like .downright Arrogance z and to re- 
fuſe them would ſavour of Ruſticity, if 
not of Rudeneſs, ſince it would be to 
call in Queſtion either my Friend's 
Judgment or Sincerity. I therefore paſs 
them by in Silence: And as I am a dear 
Lover of Liberty in every Reſpect, I 
ſhall make bold to break through the 
Rules which Cuſtom ſeems to preſcribe 

in ſuch Caſes, whenever Inclination di- 
rects, or Opportunity offers. In ſhort, 
whenever I ſhall think it unneceſſary, or 
improper, to anſwer the Thoughts of 
my Correſpondent, I ſhall for the future 


turn 
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turn a deaf Ear, and ſtart another Sub- 
ze. 


In a Letter which you favoured me 
with ſome Time ago, you was ſo ob- 
liging as to ſend me your Picture. In 
return for a Preſent ſo agreeable, I have 
now got one for you; which though 
none of the beſt, and drawn but by an 
indifferent Hand, yet may ſerve at leaſt 
to ſhew my Gratitude. 


It 1s the Portrait of an IDzZALIST; 
for I know not by what other Name to 
Call it. And as I never yet met with an 
Account of this Character in any Au— 
thor, I flatter myſelf that perhaps it 
may 
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may have ſomething new in it even 
to you. 


An IptALrsT is one of an uncommon 
Turn of Thinking, ſo little like that of 
the Generality of Mortals, that he is by 
the greateſt Part of them conſidered as 
not quite right in his Head; and of 
_ thoſe who are diſpoſed to judge more 
favourably of him, few are willing en- 
tirely to exculpate him from the Charge 
of being whimſical. Indeed he ſo much 
differs from the Lump of Mankind, if I 
may ſo expreſs myſelf, that he is hardly 

to be called an Inhabitant of Earth. 
His dwelling is chiefly in the rich and 
fertile Regions of Imagination ; which, 

. "Bu though 
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though accounted . vilionary by the un- 
thinking Vulgar, are of more real Worth. 
to him than Peruvian Treaſures. 


From theſe Fairy Fields he rarely de- 
ſcends into common Life; and, when 
he does, ſcarcely ever by Choice; and 
hurries back again to his favourite Re- 
ceſs with as much Alacrity as a Miſer 
to his hoarded Gold. Here he ſits un- 
fettered from the World; and matters 
not the Gifts of Fortune, whether poſ. 
ſeſſed of them or not, ſince he can 
make, whenever he Pleaſes, the Riches 
of the whole Creation his own, by his 
powerful magic Skill: For he is really 
more potent in that Art, than the Magi- 


cian 
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clan in en 2 nn ſigned 0 
to be : K 1 9710101 Elo of 
if he is fond off Travelling; he en- 
vies not the Rich or Great their ſplendid 
Vehicles and gaudy Equipages: Nor 
need he: The rapid Car of Fancy ſtands 
ready at his call; and with the greateſt 
Eaſe and Swifrneſs he viſits EartWe' re- 


* 
; _ 


| moteſt Wonders. | Sy by i; C3110 ü 


* 


Each Object that preſents itſelf is 
ſubſervient to his Wiſhes, He roves on 
the gilded Inſect's Wings, borrowing its 
finely-framed Optics to explore the hid- 
den Beauties of Nature in her minuteſt 
mne Or, to ſurvey her Works 

F 2 at 
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at large, he mounts and ſails upon the 

floating Goſſamer through Air's immea- 

ſurable Fluid, Columbus: like, in queſt ; 
of conjectured Worlds. Here he makes 


c With all the al of Reafon, fattered wide | 
6 Tag habitable 8 


7 Py 
F ri! 


mv like a Veſſel richly 
fraught with Merchandize, from a 1 | 
fing nn, Ie 


But i it ĩs teddy poſlible x to enumerate 
all the ſurpriſing Feats and different 
Operations of this odd and extraordi- 
nary Perſonage. Theſe are but his Fea- 


tures in Miniature. Were they to be 
drawn 
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drawn at large, the Picture would look 
too gigantic ; and, perhaps, the Deſign 
might appear leſs diſtinct. and. pleaſing. 
It is not ſo well as I could wiſh; but 1 
hope you will pardon the Painter's Ua- 
ſkilfulneſs for the Sake ß 
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Sera to PHILANDER, | 
Ya i 1 
1 AM forpriſed at inns 8 an 

that he has experienced ſuch a Hap- 
pineſs on Earth ! — The greateſt he 
« could/imagine !”—For my own Part 
I cannot remember ever to have enjoyed 
any Pleaſure, but my Imagination ſtill 
went beyond the preſent Satisfaction, | 
and led me on to wiſh for ſomething 
more, Every Joy wants ſome Addi- 
tion ; not excepting the Feaſt of Reaſon. 
I would have it more laſting, and reliſh 
it more fully, The Thought of the 
Shortneſs of its Duration robs me of 
half the Pleaſure” of the men 


and 
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and the Keenneſs with which 1 ſniould 
otherwiſe reliſh it is taken off by my 
too. eager Deſire to taſte it in its higheſt 
Reliſh and Perfection. What Pity it is 
that our Greedineſs of Happineſs ſhould 
fruſtrate itſelf; and that in the Midſt 
of the 'moſt rational Enjoyment we 
ſhould allow the Impertinence of Ima- 
gination to mar our Satisfaction, by re- 
preſenting to us how ſoon the agreeable 
Scene muſt change, and be ſueceeded 
by thoſe of common Life at beſt; and, 
often, by very Geomy and eee 
ones. 


If 1 aſk my own Heart, what would 
content it, I never receive any ſatisfac- 
tory Anſwer; but obſerve that my De- 

F 4 ſires, 


moſt within the Reach of perfect F eli- 
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ſires, whenever the Idea of Happineſs 


preſents itſelf, always loſe themſelves in 
boundleſs, endleſs, and inconceivable. 


1 muſt therefore be of your Opinion, 


that a continually-progrefſive State of 
Bliſs ſeems more ſuited to the Conſtitu- 
tion of the human Mind, than a full 
and mature one. An unlimited Proſpect 


pleaſes more than one that is confined, 


even where they are both agreeable. 


Let though we may be vaſtly happier 
in ſome Stages of our Exiſtence here- 


after, than in others; yet, perhaps, we 


ſhall ſtill think ourſelves, even whilſt 
we are paſſing through the loweſt, al- 


city, 
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city, till we riſe to a more elevated 
State, and more glorious Views are 
opened before us. 


- SopHIa.... 


3 
3 9 


N. ĩ 
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DAR MApAu, Tueſday Morning. 
E Deſcription of an Ipzaiisr, 
in the laſt Letter which you fa- 
voured me with, pleaſed me very much. 
If there could be ſuch a Character, your 
IpgAlisr, methought, bid fair to be 


the truly-happy Man. I was much en- 
tertained in obſerving the ſtriking Like- 


neſs between that Character, as drawn 
by you, and the wiſe Man of the Stoic 


Epictetus; the Principles of whoſe Phi- 
+ loſophy were then freſh in my Memory. 
Your Notions are Juſt the Doctrine of 
that Philoſopher in its Holiday Suit; 

2 when, 
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when, throwing aſide the inelegant and 
ruſtic Garb' of Stoical Severity, it puts 
on the more genteel and ornamental 
Attire of Platonic Fancy: But with 

this Difference, that your Philoſophy is 
the moſt likely to be productive of 
Happineſs, as it is leſs extravagant and 
more conſiſtent with the real State of 
Human Nature. His is always rigid and 
| fevere; ſometimes unnatural: Yours 3 
the very Reverſe, mild and gentle; and 
the very Plan marked out to us by Na- 
ture herſelf. His Philoſophy would era- 
dicate the Paſſions; while yours, conſi- 
dering them as a Part of our Nature, 
and that they were given to us for wiſe 
and benevolent Purpoſes of Happineſs, 
only aims at turning them into a proper 

1 Channel, 
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Channel. and at purifying and refining 
them. And farther, - yours is ſocial and 
humane; but the Philoſophy of Epittetus 
is ſelfiſh and ungenerous. For what can 
be more ſelfiſh, more oppoſite to the 
natural Feelings of Humanity, than, 
agreeable to his Precepts, not to ſym- 


pathize with the Grief of a Friend in 
Affliction, or with his Joy in Proſperity ; 1 
leſt you. ſhould make yourſelf wretched 


with the Miſery of others, and allow 
your Happineſs to depend upon them, 
and not upon yourſelf. Miſtaken Phi- 
loſophy ! had your Author examined 
into Nature with greater Attention; had 


he felt the exquiſite Bliſs which well- 
regulated Paſſions can procure us; had 


he ever enjoyed the Elyſium of the 
ſympa- 
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ſympathizing Soul ; and had he conſi- 
dered that no Part of our Conſtitution 
could have been framed by a wiſe and 
benevolent Being, but it muſt have been 
deſigned for ſome good and important 
End; he would certainly. have corrected 
your Error, and, inſtead of indulging 
you. in unfeeling Selfiſnneſs, he would 
have moulded your Temper into the 
generous Senſibility of Humanity and 
Benevolence. But ſince, either through 
Inſenſibility or Prejudice, his Heart was 
ſteeled, and rendered incapable of feel- 
ing with his Fellow-mortals; I bid adieu 
to the Philoſophy which ſuch a Temper 
modelled, except when I find her in her 
more rational Moments of Meditation, 


ON 
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on any other Subject bur that of the 
ſocial Affections. 5 


a Adieu proud Poctrĩnes; you've no "IM for me 
While Sympathy i 1s abſent. Rugged, ſteep, 
And devious are the Paths your Feet purſue, 

Nor lead to chearful Scenes, and Fields of Bliſs. 
But come, my fair Ip REAL IST, my Friend, 
Through flowery Meads of Philoſophic Fancy 
With you I'll roam; for Happineſs is here. 
. Bere, &c. & c. 44 


Weaneſaay Evening. 

Fou will pardon Pegaſus if, being 
ſurpriſed yeſterday in the Midſt of his 
Career by the ſudden Appearance of an 
Object which always uſed to alarm him, 


he capered and flounced about, and, in 


the Hurry of the F right, Joſt the Load 
| you 
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and it has not fince been found. 


The moſt precious Part of the Burden 
was a large Parcel of fine Woollen, of 
various Colours, ſpun by Fancy as a 
Preſent for the Muſes; who had pro- 
miſed to weave it into a Repreſentation 
of the Pleaſures of the Ipzar PHH o- 
SOPHY. 59 505 


Though it ſhould be found again, it 
is feared that it will be too much da- 
maged to be fit for the Purpoſe of the 
Muſes. | OVER 


In one Part of your Epiſtle you "ICY 
I think, to hint at a Suſpicion of Flat- 
* 1 
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tery. As it is not now by me, being 
among. my other Things on the Road 
from E, I may be miſtaken. But, 
indeed, my Friend, if there be any 
Letter which may appear to you. in that 
Light, you ought. rather to chide the 
friendly Ardour of a warm Imagina- 
tion, than think, that; I. could have fo 
mean an. Opinion. of you, or was fo 
weak myſelf, as to. imagine that you 
would be pleaſed with ſuch a gilded 
Bauble. * 


1 remember once, in partioular, to 
have had a long Converſation with Phi- 

lander concerning the Nature and Sources 
of Happineſs; but do not recollect that 
L ever aſſerted, what I find alluded to in 
I | 5 one 
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one of your late Letters' to him,: that 
I had experienced on Earth the greateſt 
Happineſs I could imagine.” I might, 
perhaps, make uſe of ſomewhat ſimilar 
Expreſſions; but Philander certainly 
miſtook the Meaning of them. The 
Fault might be in my Want of Perſpi- 
cuity; for it often happens, when a 
Matter appears clear and eaſy to our- 
ſelves, that we are apt to think there 
needs but little to explain what is ſo 
perfectly familiar to us; and are dif- 
poſed to be too negligent and incurious 
in the Choice of apt Terms to convey it 
in its full Magnitude and Proportion to 
another. It is probable I might aſſert, 
that I had ſometimes experienced ſuch 
perfect Happineſs, as, for a ſhort Space 
WS... of 
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of Time, not to have been ſenſible of 
the leaſt Deficiency. But I own that 
this has never been of long Duration. 
All I can farther boaſt of is, that, when 
my Imagination has diſcovered Deficiens. 
_ cies, I have been able, by the Aſſiſtance 

of Reaſon, to avoid depriving myſelf 
10 the Satisfaction which the preſent 
Object was adapted to afford me, by 
iſtifling every riſing Wiſh for thoſe which 
1 perceived were abſent. This, I think, 
every one m do; and it is what every 
One engt 10 do, who would be as happy 
as his preſent imperfect State will admit 
f. And this, according to my Notian 
of it, IpgALisu teaches. I ſhall only 
add, that your Obſervations and Benti- 
ments on this Subject ſeem perfectly 
juſt; 
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juſt; and could not but meet with the 
warmeſt Approbation of all your Friends 
here, among whom there is no one who 
has a more true Eſteem for you, than 


your-Ghocre in © on Im ON 


And affectionate Friend, 
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'OU may: now, my dear Hypatia, 
tell all my Friends at E——, that 
F expect ſoon to be able to fix the Day 
of my return to them and you. My 
Stay in Yorkſhire would not have been 
quite ſo long, but for the Hopes I have, 
for ſome Time, entertained of hearing "= 
good Account of my dear Almira, and 
the Expectation of receiving, ere this 
Time, an Invitation to come to her; 
as I had a fhort Note from Miſs F—, 
-about two Months ago, wherein ſhe in- 
forms me, that her Couſin's intellectual 


Faculties are at Length. perfectly re- 
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ſtored; but that her Health has iffered 
ſo much, that it is rogue me cannot 


live "_ 
Qi wy a1 once thought it im- 
poſſible that any Thing ſhould break or 
interrupt our Friendſhip, or but for a 
Moment make us Strangers to each 
other! Are you ſo unacquainted with 
my Heart, as to imagine me only capa- 
ble of being the Companion of your 
Joyful Days? In the Days of your Af 


fliction I would alſo be your Compa- 
nion, your Friend, and your Comforter, 
would you but permit me. To me the 
Houſe of Mourning is better than the 
Houſe of . 
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It has grie ved me much to be forgot 
by ſo dear a Friend. I know not what 
to think of the two Months Silence. 1 
dare not indulge myſelf in conjecturing 
the Cauſe of it. In whatever Light 1 
view it, I cannot but be afflicted. 1 
have nothing to do but to weep. If it 
be owing to a Relapſe into her former 
Melancholy, I muſt weep with her other 
Friends for the Loſs of her Reaſon: If 
to a Change in her Affection, I muſt 
weep in Fra for the . of her 
_ 20 Ok 7 


That noble Youth, her Brother, Miſs 
F. told me was expected to return to 
England in a few Weeks. The Ac- 
counts he has received of his Siſter's | 

State 
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State of Health bring him ſooner than 
he intended.” He deſigns to carry her 
to the South of France, ,or to ſome Part 1 
of Italy, in Hope that the foſtering 
Mildnefs of theſe warmer Climates may 
contribute to the Reſtoration of her loſt 
Health. O, that they could find out 
ſome Balm to heal a broken Heart. 


Perhaps I ſhall never ſee and converſe 
with her again in this World. That 
Thought is more than I can bear. But 
I have done. May her chaſte Spirit 
meet that Happineſs in another World, 
which was denied her in this. 
Adieu, 


Eupocia. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI 
ae O EET S to HyPaT1A. 


I e Fg my Ie that I ever ex- 
perienced that enthuſiaſtic Kind of 


Love, to which you find yourſelf ſo 
much diſpoſed, and which you deſcribe 


1 feelingly. And, indeed, I do- not 
wiſh to be acquainted with it; for 4 1 


By your own Confeſſion I am; for you 15 

acknowledge that it too often diſturbs 

the moral Oeconomy, and Self-govern- 
ment of the Soul. 1 


You have long obſerved, you ſay, 
that I have diſcovered more Ardour in 
my 


fancy that I am much better without ies; + 
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my Friendſhip, than in my Love. This 
Charge, if juſt, might well alarm me. 
Indeed it did ſo. But, after a very 
ſtrict Examination into my own Heart, 
I cannot find. that my Love for that 
_ worthy Man has undergone the leaſt 
Diminution or Change. No, Hypatia, 
it is not in the Power of Vears or Ab- 
ſence to eraſe his Image from my Breaſt : 
there it was carly impreſſed ; and there, 
I hope, it will ever remain. If my Love 
for him is not blown up to that violent 
Flame of enthuſiaſtic Paſſion which you 
mention, yet it is ſufficiently warm and 
lively; and what it loſes in Violence, it 
is likely to gain in Steadineſs and Dura- 
bility. That it is calm, and but little 
* to blaze out into Rapture, is eaſily 

G asccounted 
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accounted for. It began early, and in- 
creaſed gradually and imperceptibly. 
When, by a thouſand kind Offices, he 
| had engaged my Affection, I was yet 
| but a Child, for what better can a Girl 
of 5 fourteen Years of Age be reckoned 
in Love Matters ? and knew not that 1 
loved him. My Regard for him par- 
took more of _ Gratitude than of any 
other Paſſion. He was my Guardian; 
the Protector of my helpleſs Youth and 
Innocence; the Inſtructor of my Mo- 
rals, and the Regulator of my Taſte. 
His Kindneſs to me in every Reſpect; 


his Care of my Intereſt, ſometimes even 


to the Neglect of his own, were unex- 
ampled, and could not fail to excite in 
me the moſt grateful Senſe of his Ge- 
| neroſity 
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| neroſity and Goodneſs. I felt the ſame 
Eſteem, Reverence, and Affection for 
him, as I had done for my Parents: | 
But it was long before I diſcovered, that 

there was a Degree of Tenderneſs in 
my Regard for him, which I had never 
experienced for any other Perſon. This, 
however, I was willing to conſider as 
no more than an uncommon Degree of 
Gratitude, for the uncommon and un- 
merited Benefits which I had received 


E from him ; and would never allow my- 


felf to believe that 1 could have the 
Preſumption to love a Man, who, tho? 
not quite thirty Years of Age, and tole- 
rably handſome, was yet much older 
than myſelf, and ought rather to be 
conſidered in the Light of a Parent; 
ED ET: - 


till, after I had arrived at Years of more 
Maturity, I began to ſuſpect, from num- 
berleſs little Attentions and Aſſiduities 
in which he had never before indulged 
himſelf, and was at length fatisfied by 
his own Declaration, that he loved me. 
Much, he told me, of his future Hap- 
pineſs depended upon me. Such an 
Explanation, you may eaſily imagine, 
was no Way diſagreeable to me. I re- 
ceived it as I ought. I now perceived 
that there was more of Love than I nad 
been willing to perſuade myſelf in my 
regard for him. I felt, and readily ac- 
knowledged, a mutual Affection; and 
thought it a peculiar Happineſs that I 
could contribute ſo eſſentially to the fu- 
ture Felicity of my Benefactor, without 
tranſ. 
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tranſgreſſing my Duty, or doing Vio- 
lence to my Inclination. Some impor- 
tant Affairs, you know, have obliged 
him to reſide for ſeveral. Years: abroad; 
and made it proper that our Union 
ſhould be delayed till they can be ſettled. 
It is eaſy to perceive, that a Paſſion, 
thus gradually and imperceptibly con- 
tracted, may be ſtrong and invincible; 
without being violent and impetuous: 
Or, whatever it may have been in the 
firſt Franſports of its Diſcovery and 
Acknowledgment, it muſt long ago 
have loſt its Novelty, after having been 
for ſo many Years open and avowed, 
and, with its Novelty, all that Extrava- 
gance of Paſſion which —_— have * 


merly debaſed it. FORE BAI 71; 
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It will, 1 am ſure, give you Pleaſure 
to hear that I have juſt received Letters 
from him, in which he tells me, that 
he has now brought his Affairs nearly 
to a Concluſion; and hopes it will not 
be long before we ſhall meet again, 
and be, by a nearer Connection, happier 
than we have ever yet been in each 
other. | 


I look forward with Pleaſure, though 
not with Impatience, to the Time when 
I ſhall become the Wife of ſo good and 
amiable a Man. And, if I miſtake not, 
gur Union bids fair to be productive of 
laſting Happineſs, becauſe. our Paſſion 
is calm and ſedate, and well n 


in the School of Reaſon 
T 5 | 
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That you, my Friend, may be leſs 
ardent, and more prudent, and conſe- 
quently more happy in your Affection 
than you have heretofore been, is the 


ſincere Wiſh of, 


Yours moſt tenderly, | 


Evupocia. 
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LETTER XVII. 
SOPHIA to PRILANPD IR. 


S I profeſs myſelf a Member of 
the religious, as well as of the 


| political World, the true Penitent has 


always a juſt Title to my Forgiveneſs : 
And I am content that Philander ſhould 
paſs for ſuch. Thus far all is well. 
Bur, I muſt tell you, the Word Negie#? 
ſounds very harſh and untunable to a 
muſical Ear, eſpecially when it is of 
the feminine Gender. Could you not 
have choſen ſome ſofter Term to excuſe 
| Your long Silence, whoſe ſmooth ſequa- 
cious Syllables might have conveyed 


ſome leſs-diſpleafing Notion to the Mind? 
bo Had 


IDEAL TRIF LES. 129 


Had you taken Indolence in its Stead, 
methinks I could then have flattered 
myſelf, that the Love of Eaſe had been 
for theſe five Months paſt your ruling 
Paſſion; and that F had but ſhared the 
Fate of your other Friends. But; alas! 
Philander pays not the leaſt Regard to 
female Weakneſs ;- and with all the Au- 
| fterity of a true Philoſopher; out comes 
the plain downright Truth at once, and 
proves to be Vegleci. This, one wou ld ima- 
gine, ought to kill the fondeſt Conceits 
that Vanity could raiſe : Far from it, I 
aſſure you: Vanity, like the induſtrious . 
Bee, can draw the moſt delicious Sweets 
from Bitters, and now perſuades me, , 


that by this plain Dealing you clearly 
ſhew the high Eſteem you entertain for 
| . G 5 TE e 
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me; that by paying no Regard to my 
Sex's Foibles, you think I am above 
them; and view. me only © in the calm 
Light of mild Philoſophy.” It is 
| certainly ſo. ; at what Wk Won 


1% — am 15 


Tour idealiſtical Maxims pleaſe me 
much. That our Creator deſigned us 
for Happineſs, and that this Happineſs 
depends greatly on ourſelyes, I make no 
Doubt of. The whole Tenor of the 
Sacred Writings is, to inculcate this Be- 
lief. But I muſt underſtand this of our 
future State, ſince I think Happineſs is 
rather too high a Term for any Thing 
we can poſſeſs here below. For let our 
Ideas be ever ſo proper, or our Notions | 
VVV 
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of Things ever ſo juſt, yet, as we depend 
ſo much upon outward Circumſtances 
for our Well-being; and theſe. are ſo 
various and uncertain, ſuch a Num- 

ber of them muſt concur to render our 
State tolerably pleaſing to us, that the 
beſt we can arrive at in this World, 
is but the Shadow of Happineſs. As to 
Eaſe, Content, Pleaſure, and the like; 
look upon theſe, at beſt, only as the 
Attributes of Happineſs; whilſt ſhe is 
the bright Aſſemblage of them all! 


Though the Pleaſures of the Imkgi- 
nation are the leaſt dependent of any, 
yet I. cannot but lament, that out ward 
Things have too much Inffuenee over 
them. Diſagreeable Objects will often 
6 6 cCluhaſe 
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chaſe thoſe bright Ideas far away, and 
leave a heavy Gloom inſtead. Sounds 
that are irkſome to the Ear, will ſcatter | 
and confound the lovelieſt Images of the 
Mind, and change its Harmony to Dif- 
cord: In ſhort, I think this World: a 
very diſagreeable Place; and if there 
were any other Paſſage out of it, but 
that gloomy one of the Grave, ſhould 
be heartily glad to quit it. But, 


«« Rather chan ſo, ah let me ſtill ſarvive?” 


Thus far was an Anſwer, which I 
wrote two Months ago, to yours of 
December: But ſeveral diſagreeable Oc- 
currences falling out, one of which was 
the Sickneſs of a dear Relation, which 


* 
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is now ended by Death, prevented my 
finiſhing it. I now ſend it in its unfi- 
niſhed State, as E find myſelf ſtill; indiſ. 
poſed for writing; and fear, ere I begin 
to be otherwiſe, you will be ready. to. 
think yourſelf forgot by 


Your ſincere though afflicted Friend; 


_ SOPRIA; 


LETTER 
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e e e 


Eu DO IA to HYPA TIA. 
Few Days ago I received a Packet 
from Miſs F——, in which was 
incloſed a Letter from poor Almira. It 
is the firſt that ſhe has written ſince the 
Death of her Damon, as ſhe uſed to call 
bim: And it is now more than a Year 
ſince that amiable Man was ſo unexpect- 
edly, and by ſo terrible an Accident, 
ſnatched from her and from the World“. 
* This Gentleman and Almira were juſt upon 
the Eve of being united in Marriage. He was 
killed by a Fall from his Horſe, in Hunting, a 
few Weeks before the intended Nuptials. She 
accidentally met his bloody Corpſe as they were 


kringpefit quyof the fatal F teld, 
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It is no Wonder that the Violence of 
this ſudden Shock was too great for her 
delicate Nerves to ſuſtain without being 
conſiderably injured. The Effects of 
it were, indeed, truly alarming. What 
they were I have formerly told you. 
' You remember that for ſome Days after 
the dreadful Sight ſhe was in continual 
Fits, which were ſo violent as to threaten 
the total Diſſolution of her tender 
Frame : that theſe left her quite deli- 
rious; in which State ſhe continued 
without Intermiſhon or Abatement. for 

about a Week ; and though after that 
Time her Raving was frequently inter- 
rupted by ſhort lucid Intervals, © and 
gradually remitted of its Violence, yet 
it continued in a conſiderable Degree for 

| near 
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near half a Tear. Thus far you have 
already had a full Account of hier Suf- 
ferings; and are, no doubt, pleaſed to 
hear that I have at Length received: a 
Letter from her; ſince, you vill natu- 
rally conclude that her Inſanity has either 
altogether left her, or is at leaſt much 
abated And. your Concluſion, my dear, 
is perfectly right. But, alas! all is not 
well yet. Her poor Nerves, Miſs N 
tells me, have received ſuch a Shock, 
as it is feared they will never overcome. 
It is almoſt impoſſible, ſhe adds, to 
4 conceive what an Alteration one Year 
« has made upon her. Her fine Spirits 
4 are quite broken; her beautiful Coun- 
„ tenance is totally diſguiſed by a yel- 
* low ee ; nad, but for the 
Tears 
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«. Tears which inceſſantly ſparkle in het 
« Eyes, you would frequently take her 
« for a Statue, rather than for an ani- 
mate Being.” But, as I ſuppoſe you 
are impatient to ſee Almira's Letter, I 
ſhall here tranſcribe it, before I proceed 


any farther. with Miſs F=—"$s Account 


of her. It is as follows: 
Call me not unkind, Eudocia, be- 
« cauſe I have taken no Notice of the 
* many friendly Epiſtles with which 
% you have favoured me for ſome Time 
< paſt: Believe me, ſince my poor 
« Mind has been reſtored to ſome De- 
„ gree of | Compoſure and Self-govern- 
6 ment, of which it has ſo long been 
* unhappily deprived, if I have ever 
| & had 
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* had an anxious Thought for a Soul 
= in this World ſince my Damon left it, 

752 has: been for Eudocia. For though : 
my poor bleeding Heart has been 

« chiefly the Manſion of Anguiſh and 
« Deſpair ſince he was torn from it, - 
yet think not that that wintry Storm 
« killed all Affection in it. 


8 But, oh! Eudocia, this is not the 
0 Garden of Eden, as we are all too 
« apt to imagine when warmed with 
« the Sunſhine of Health and Proſpe- 
« rity. How greedily do we then fealt 
upon its. alluring Fruits; which, in- 
A deed, when partaken of in Modera- 
tion, are not only grateful but whole- 


« OF; but become a certain Poiſon if 
« devoured 
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__+« devoured with Intemperance, unleſs 

d timely remedied by an efficacious An- 
tidote. Now nothing ſo powerfully | 
© counteracts their pernicious Effects as 
heavy Afflictions; and we, who have 
« rioted moſt profuſely, require the | 
6 ſtrongeſt Remedies to correct the P Ol- 
“ ſon of our -miſtaken | Enjoyments. 
* For, 46 by 


% How like a Worm was I . _—_— 
1 round | 
«; In ſilken Thought, which reptile Fancy 4 
cc Till darken'd Reaſon lay quite clouded oer i 
6 With ſoft Conceit of endleſs Comfort heee, 
«© Nor yet put forth her Wings | to reach the 
skies! 12 — 


4 Yes; 
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« Yes, my Friend, there was a Time 
hen I had placed my deluded Heart, 
with all its Hopes and Ex pectations, 
on this World and its Enjoyments; 
but Heaven was pleaſed to make = 
$6 2 oys expire es,. — 

"68. They dy'd with thee my ; Pays laſt _ 
. —— the Charm. | 
ON 

« As my Expedtations were great, 
* ſo hath: been my Diſappointment. 
< But they are now at an End; and 1 
_ can look back with a mournful Kind 
125 of Pleaſure on both; fir nce the for- 
bor mer, though delightful, were leading 
* me aſtray from the true Paths of 
< Happineſs; and the latter, however 

painful, Hath been the Means of 
| 2 * 
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bringing me back into the right 
« Way, and of making me fly for 
« Refuge to Reaſon and Religion, as 
e the only Sources of real Comfort in 
« Affliction. I have now learned to 
« hope no longer for ſolid and laſting 
« Happineſs in thoſe periſhable and 
a deluſive Enjoyments in which we are 

<« too apt to look for it. I have learned 

« ſo to reliſh the good Things of this 
« Life, as not to reſt ſatisfied with 
« them; but to look forward to a bet- 
ter and more perfect State, where 
alone complete and undecaying Hap- 
« pineſs is to be found. 


And, truly, it is now Time to 
have my Views opening beyond the 


C narrow 
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* [narrow Limits of this World, in 
ys + which I ſhall probably be but for a 
little while an Inhabitant: For I feel 
“ an univerſat Weakneſs and Decay of 
4 the natural Powers of my Body, 
« which lead me to expect that at beſt 
& J cannot hold out long; and that the 
e gentleſt Gale of a Fever, or of any 
« other flight accidental Diſorder, 
« would ſpeedily waft my Soul to its 
« eternal Abode. | 


„ What will be the Enjoyments of 
«/ the Souls of the goed and virtuous 
« in that boundleſs Eternity to which 
% we are all haſtening, we know 
« not: But we have Reaſon to believe, 
te that * will be inconceivably. great; 

708 * and 
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and that they will in a good Meaſure, 
if not altogether, be unconnected 
„with Body and Senſe. For our Bo- 
« dies, if we ſhall be poſſeſſed of Bodies 
« in that more perfe& State, will doubt- 
“ leſsly be formed in a much finer 
« Mould, and be lefs a Clog and In- 
% cumbrance to the Activity and Recti- 
„ tude of the Mind, than we here ex- 
< perience them. 


«© What a happy Eaſe and Freedom 
« of Exertion will the Soul Experience 


« when it ſhall be thus diſincumbered 


ny from bodily Impediment How will 


« jt exult in its Enlargement when it 
« ſhall feel every Faculty dilate and ex- 


«-pand itſelf ; ſhall view diſtinctiy and 


% com- 
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“ completely an almoſt infinite Num- 
“ ber of Objects, which are now either 
"a; obſcure or inviſible through their Re- 

cc moteneſs, Magnitude, or Minuteneſs; 

ſhall fully and clearly comprehend 
what is now abſtruſe, myſterious, and 
40 incomprehenſible; ſhall conceive with 
ineffable Sublimity; and feel inceſ- 

4 ſantly the warmeſt Benevolence and 

&« Affection for all its Brethren and F el- 

« low-citizens of the Univerſe! 


. 


* 


' 
9 


On ſuch a View of the Matter, 
« how vaſt does the Difference appear, 
„ in Point of Dignity and Importance, 
« between that immaterial Spark of the 
« Divine Being, and its groſs corporeal 
6 vehicle; and at how low a Rate do 


TY we 


* 
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we eſteem the latter in Compariſon 


with the former Indeed, in what- 


ever Light we conſider it, it is ſuffi- 
ciently evident that the human Soul 
was created for far worthier Purpoſes 
than to be for ever immerſed in the 
Pleaſures of Body and Senſe: For 
even ſuppoſing there were no future 


State, it would be for the Intereſt of 
the human Species to cultivate the 
Faculties of the Mind, rather than 


be ſolicitous about the Body; the 


Pleaſures of the one being infinitely 
more exquiſite than thoſe of the 


other. But when Reaſon and Reve- 
lation conſpire to aſſure us that there 


is a future State, the Happineſs of 


which will aſſuredly be intellectual; 
| * « and 
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and that we are placed on this Earth 
in Order to fit ourſelves for the Par- 
« ticipation of that ſpiritual Bliſs ; and 
„ that our mental Faculties and Enjoy- 
** ments will be improving, accordingly 
as we rightly and * uſe 7 
to * Eternity 


1 % N 


e e eee 
N theſe few Lines, and muſt conclude. 
I was going to ſay, Adieu; and God 
Kknows whether * be a laſt 
9 Adieu. nid e 001 16. 27 
5 * 7ou will accept of, as a Memorial 
«, of your Friends, two. miniature Pic- 
* tures ; and 2 Copy of ſome Verſes, 
Which, though n. Jviſh to 


e have 


IDEAL TRIF FLIES. 147 


* have. preſerved for the Sake of the 
Author; and you 1 know will be 
« choice of them, both for his Sake and 2 
« for Wing, auff 1 35 i 
*. Cod | ble, vum, my Niang and 
« may your Paſſage to the Grave be 
“ more gently ſloped than mine. 


* # 1 
* 1 * 
* * 


* * 


% Farewell, 
« ALMIRA." 


Dear Hypacia, | in ; what Sicuation of 
Mind has reading this Letter left you? 
It I may judge of you by myſelf, you 
have not one Wiſh remaining which 
the Treaſures of this World can ſatisfy. 
1 2 Almira 


3 
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Almira has led you into the Garden 
of Eden, and preſented you with ſo 
delightful a View of the Beauties and 
Enjoyments of that happy Region, that 
every Thing elſe muſt appear, on a 
Compariſon, unworthy of 1 Re” Admi- 
ration or 7 Regard. 


— * May your Pallage to the Grave 
be more gently ſloped than mine.” — 

Alas! dear Creature, thine has been 
Keep and rugged indeed ; thrown down 
from one e Precipice to another! 


Miſs F—— ſays, that the fat by ler 
moſt of the Time while ſhe was wri- 
ting the W She then proceeds as 


follows : I 
— © She | 
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— She was remarkably calm and 
4 compoſed till ſhe came towards the | 
 « Concluſion of her Letter; when her 
« Countenance ſuddenly. changed, and 
« her Mind ſeemed. to. be: conſiderably. 
e apitated. She laid down. her Pen ; and, 
* throwing herſelf back in her Chair,“ 
* Oh Couſin! ſaid ſhe, + I thought 
_ * myſelf more perfectly diſengaged from 
all Affections, even to the moſt wor- 
thy Objects, on this Side the Grave, 
* that I now find-I am; and that b 
could leave thoſe who were moſt dear 
to me without Sorrow or Reluctance. 
But I did not then fully know how 
much is due to virtuous Friendſhip, 
Exen the near Proſpect of a happy 
Eternity cannot wholly draw off our 
H. 3 $ * Atten- 


* EF * 
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Attention from it, nor efface the 
© lovely Image of a Friend. As we 
borrow our moſt exalted Ideas of 
© heavenly" Happineſs from whar we 
* here experience of virtuous Friend- 
© ſhip; we know not how to conſider 

© it as complete, when, to be put into 
© Poffeflion of it, we mult be ſeparated, 
for however ſhort a Time, from any 
Portion of that which ſeems to con- 
ſtitute its very Eſſence and Perfec- 
tion. No Wonder then, that, even 
©'with the faireſt Views of Futurity 
before vs, Affection looks back with 
Regret on the dear Friends we muſt 
leave behind, and cannot but feel the 
Pangs of Separation,” She then burſt 


into Tears; but ſurely Tears never 
mA? © £1. 4: appeared 
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« appeared ſo lovely! After ſhe had 
« wept for ſome Time, the Emotions 
of Grief ſubſided into the moſt per- 
* fect Tranquility and Relignation. She 
then took up her Pen and finiſhed : 
After which ſhe untied the Ribband 
from her Neck on which Damon's 
Picture hung on her Boſom; and, 
S xiſung, took her own, and the Verſes 
which ſhe mentions in her Letter, 
from hor Bureau.“ Theſe,” faid the, 
Iwill pow: part with ta my Eudocia. 
They will, L doubt not, be an accept- 
© able Memorial, while ſhe-tarries here 
behind us, af her departed Friends; 
and I haye no farther Occaſion for 
+ any af them. Ihe Image of my Da- 
mon, and of whatever relates to him, 
e #4. Ta 
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ate too ſtrongly painted on my Me- 

mory to need any ſuch external Helps; 
and could only ſerve to excite ſuch 
& Emotions. as I had now: better be 
without.“ 80 ſaying ſhe gave me the 
Miniatures and the Verſes, and beg- 
« ged I would carefully pack them up, 
together with her Letter, and ſend 
Ee them to you. After this, quite ex- 
hauſted, ſhe again ſat down in her 
« eaſy Chair, and deſired I would play 
e ſome Hymns on the | Harpſichord: 
Before 1 had finiſhed one, ſhe drop- 
<. ped faſt afleep.. Juſt at that Time, 
* Sir Harry and the amiable Dr. D—, 
« her Friend and Phyſician, came into 
©. the Room. Sir Harry. ſtepped up to 
7% he Chair ß and ſeeing her aſleep, the 


. 1 « Tears 


4 
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Tears ſtarted in his Eyes.” * Aſleep 
© ſo- ſoon! ſaid he; but Sorrow minds no 
* Seaſons.” © Their entering the Room 
% awaked her. She bowed to them, 
and ſaid ſhe was glad to ſee them: 
«As they were ſeating themſelves, ſhe 
4 begged Sir Harry to bring his Chair 
cloſe to the Side of hers. She took 
hold of his Hand and preſſed it to 
her Lips.“ Brother, ſaid ſhe, did you 
© ever obſerve a Candle expiring in the 
Socket? The Alluſion ſtruck him too 
« forcibly. He burſt into Tears; ſpoke 
* not one Word; kiſſed her Hand; and 
« left the Room. The Doctor roſe | 
„ from his own Chair, and ſeated him: 
« ſelf in that which her Brother had 

« quitted. He took her by the Hand, 
| H A n 
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and was going to ſpeak; when ſhe 
prevented him, by aſking what be 
thought of dying.” For my Part, 
ſaid ſne, I do not think it ſuch a Bug- 
bear as the World generally eſteems 
* it. It is true, indeed, that if we 
* conſider the Soul and Body, while 
© they are connected here, as two dear 
+ Companions who have long ſhared in 
each other's Pains and Pleaſures, we 
cannot wonder that the Proſpect of 
an eternal Separation ſhould be view- 
ed with Horror and Reluctance. And 
© this is the Caſe with the Bulk of 


Mankind. But it is far otherwiſe with 
me, Doctor. My Soul and Body 
© have long been more like jarring Man 
© and * of — Tempers and 

2 Inclina- 
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Inclinations- 1 rejoice” -itedeſite- to 
find that the Power of Repulfion is 
© now taking Place between them; and i 
9 that Gravitation muſt ſoon cement 

my Body to the Earth, and Attrac- 
tion unite my Soul to the Powers 
he above.“ Alt is eaſier for you to ima- 
66 gine, than for me to deſcribe, the 
* Effect which this Speech had both 
* the Doctor and N 8 


It is now very late, and I muft 
conclude. 1 ſhall take every Oppor- 
« tunity of writing to you, though 1 
«© really with you could come hither. 
« Almira, 1 know, longs to fee you; 
« but takes Pains to ſuppreſs. her De- 


« fires. She is afraid leſt the Trial 
H 6 « ſhould 
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< ſhould be too hard, not only for you. 
but for herſelf, I am ſure the Family 
* here ſtand, in Need of your tender 
1 Sympathy and Care, to aſſiſt and ſup- 
port them under the Weight of their 
proaching Affliction. I aſked ber if ; 
. 1 mould deſire your Company: She 


** 


94 


* anſwered,” If you can make a Bargain 
* with Eudocia beforehand not to look 
C upon my Death as an Evil, tell her 
© ſhe may come.” © So now, my dear, if 
«you have Philoſophy enough to be- 
« hold the fell Deſtroyer, - hewing down 
-* the moſt beautiful E abric of Morta- 
« liry that ever was raiſed, without a 
Tear, come to us: But if not, ſtay 
« where you are; for we muſt have no- 
| vols a: thing 
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by „ here but Reſignation and Come 
9 . 


* 2 2 — * *. 
« — 9 8 * = 
* . * 5 : 
4 . * - + # «af 0 * - 
\ * m 4 4 ; * 
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f >'s » - * j 
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1 4 - OD — 
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__ - * 5 * 0 : 


a P. S. Remember. me in, \ the moſt | 
> reſpectful Manner to Hypatia, if ſhe 
Lis ſtill with you. - 57 5; 


It is impoſſible I ſhould make any 
Bargain with Miſs F : But let the 
Conſequence be what it will I muſt. go 
to Almira. The next Letter you receive 
from me vill moſt probably be dated 
from the once- pleaſant Village of . 


The 


| 
ö 
j 
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; 7 1 | ts . 8 nn Zante: 3: 
The Verſes already mentioned were 


written by Damon, They are no more 
than the Introduction to a Poem which 


he had planned on the Immortality of 


the Soul, with which he was prevented, 
by his untimely Death, from proceeding 
any farther. I will make Sally tran- 
ſcribe them for . e r 9 


* — bs * 4 : * 
8 7 12 8 
* 2 1 5 * ꝙ&4 . 11 3 - 

* 


A E R A G * * 


Ariſe, my Atticus, and leave this Scene 
Of mortal Things, this State of mort Duration; 
on Contemplation Wings, whoſe boundleſs Flight 
Nor Space, nor Time's ſhort Limits can/reftrain, 
Together let us ſoar, aloof from Earth, 
In ſearch of an Hereafter 5 an Exiftence _ 

Of more Perfection, in ſome happier World, 
When Death ſhall cloſe this ſublunary Scene. 


Death, 
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| Death, likea mighty Conqu'ror ſtrides along 
Ober Heaps on Heaps his powerful Arm hath flain 
Without Diſtinction. None, ah! none 8 4 
The Terrors of his mighty Hand; but al! 
Experience, ſoon or late, his awful Sway. 
Tyrants and Conquerors, whoſe Thirſt for Pow'r, 
For wide Dominion o'er the Sons of Earth, 
Compels them, with ſuch brutiſh, ſavage Fury, 
extend or to ſecure precarious Empire, | 
With Racks, and Chains, and Death, a horrid 
Train, | | 
And Slaughter bath'd in Blood of Fellowchiditdts” 
To rage around the Globe, unpeople Nations, 
And fill the World with Tears, and . and 
_ - Anguiſh; 5 
E'en theſe ſhall find their Greatneſs unavailing; 
Forc'd to relinquiſh their miſtaken Bliſs, 
And yield, reluctant, to a mightier Tyrant. 


The ſcraping Miſer foon muſt leave his Gold; 2 
Perhaps, —that galls him,—to a ſpendthrift Heir: 
| Yet 


| 
j 
| 
' 
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Yet ſee yon grow ling Wretch! How, ſtudious, he 
Collects the ſhining Duſt his narrow Soul 

Can ne'er enjoy! Short-ſighted, erring Mortal, 
Why that Solicitude, that eager Haſte 


To graſp what one ſhort Hour may take away 3 


And for a few revolving Years at moſt 
Can't thou poſſeſs? Vet thou, who art to thoughtful | 


When in Purſuit of Trifles, ean'ſt forget 


Things of ſuch vaſt Importance! No, thou can'ſt not. 
The irkſome Thought will ſometimes ſteal uncall'd, 
And fiercely rankle in thy tortur'd Breaſt, 


* That Death's the Lot of every human Being" 


This, amid all th* Uncertainties and Doubts - 
With which the human Mind is oft perplex'd, 
Is certain Truth, —a Truth well known to all. 


But, ſay, Joon FOND our a Exiſtence 40 Air 


Does the Soul die? and are her active Powers 
Extinguiĩſh'd in the groſſer Body's Ruin? 
Like a bright Taper does the Soul blaze forth 


A Moment” Space, then languiſh, and expire 
In 
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In curling Smoke, ne'er more to be rekindled? ' / 
Or, happier Lot! to ſome more perfect State, 
Refin'd and purify'd, ſhall the ariſe, 
Superior to Deflrution?—Shall the Fim 
Obſcure, that dimm'd her mortal Sight, fall off ;/ 
And all the Wonders of the Univerſe - 
Stand forth, diſcover their moſt ſecret Movements 
To her capacious View? Shall ſhe with Rapture 
Fair Nature's univerſal Frame behold, _. 
See endleſs Beings, Syſtems, in Gradation | 
Produc'd by nn . Good. 
nei IC : 
be every Spring of ll ter ada, 

And how they tend to univerſal God? 
Suſtain th? uninterrupted Blaze of Light oY > 
Impetuous on her ſtrong Optics ruſhing,” | ö 
Her Optics unimpair'd, her Sight undazzled? ' 
With ſuch PerfeQtion' held to view; ſach Bliſe 2 
In certain Proſpect, to reward his Toils | 
Who climbs unwearied up th Aſcent of Viewe, 1 


Thoꝰ ofttimes ficep and rugged, with what Joy 
ö al 
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All gloomy Thoughts, and all foreboding Fears, 
All chilling Horrors, and all anxious Doubts, 
And the ſad Form of dread Annihilation 
Indignant ſpurn'd from his exulting Breaſt,.— 
With what ſweet rapturous Pleaſure would, he meet 
The vulgar Rugbear! the vain Phantom Death! 
Firm. 6x*d/ and center d, in that perfect State 
| Of Wiſdom — and mental. Bu... 
that . foms „ | 
Would guide my Oe * * aid my 
+ Fbgbt, © 322 
While I attempt, > in Readme bel bab, 
Or riſing on fair . ut 
To chear my Soul with the reſteſhing View 
Whoſe potent Word/produc'd the wond nous, vaſt, 
Stupendous Syſtem, which thy Wiſdom plann d. 
In zich Benevotence and unbounded Goodiieſs, | ' 
That Thou es Myriad of inforipe Being, 
Each 


1 
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Each Hour, each Moment of ne'er-ending Time, 

Might'ſt Life diſpenſe, and Happineſs beſtow; 

Enlighten, if the Plan by wkich Thou govern'ſt 

Th' unnumber'd Syſtems of the Univerſe, 

And the Degree which in the Scale of Beings 

We of the human Race poſſeſs, admit 

Such Influence—enlighten Thou my Mind; 

Aid Thou my Reaſon in its arduous Search; 

Diſpel the dark'ning Clouds that hover round it, 

And intercept the Soul-enlight' ning Rays 

Of Truth, bright Luminary, yo which com- 
par'd 

The Sun's Meridian Splendor is fa Darkneſs. 

O may ſhe beam her Light around my Soul; 

And ſhow her—what tis Happineſs to know. + 

W * * „ „„ »» % * „% „ ©, 

* * * * 8255 ac „ 


LETTER 


- 
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LETTER. WW. 
5 E up 0 C14 to HY rA TIA. | 


1 Arrived at this Place laſt Monday 
Morning about Eleven o'Clock.— 
How I got hither I hardly know. My 
forrowfut Heart was too full to attend 
to any Thing but its own Reflections, 
which I found a melancholy Pleaſure in 
indulging. In ſuch a Temper of Mind, 
as my Road: lay through Hales Owen, 
I felt an (irreſiſtible Inclination to viſit 


once more the rural Seat of my late 


amiable Friend, the tender, plaintive 
Shenſtone; and weep his Loſs. amidſt 
thoſe delightfuk Scenes which owed fo 
much of their Beauty to his directing 


IDEAL TRIFLE S. 165 


Hand, and ſeemed ever to receive addi- 
tional Charms from the magic Influ- 
ence of his Preſence and Converſation. 
But, alas! what a Change! The ſweet 
Warbler of the Leaſowes was gone. 
The neglected Shrubs and Flowers 
ſeemed to droop and languiſn; and the 
Trees ſeemed enviouſly to thruſt for- 
ward their Branches, and ſpread them 
before the Views which he had opened, 
as if afraid leſt their Beauties ſhould al- 
leviate the Sorrow which all ought to 
feel for his Abſence. The Caſcade had 
forgot to flow ; and the weeping F oun- 
tain had / ceaſed to weep, as if the 
; Greatneſs of its. Grief had drained the 
Sluices of its Tears. I truly ſympa- 
thized with the neglected Inhabitants of 
7 = | this 
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this once-enchanting Spot, and paid my 
Tribute of Tears to the Memory of my 

lamented Friend, their late Maſter and 
Protector. Be not vain, O Man; 
« for yet a little while, and the Place 
« Which knows thee now ſhall know 
& thee no more; and thou ſhalt be as 
« if thou hadſt never been.“ 

l was now but a few Miles from. 
To prepare myſelf in this Manner to 
meet my poor Friend, was, you will 
ſay, not very prudent. It may be ſo: 

But ĩt was as impoſſible for me to paſa 8 
through Hales Owen, without going to 
gratify my Melancholy at the Leaſowes, 
as it would be to refrain from eating of 
ee e wee plan- 
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a plentiful Entertainment when the Ap- 
petite is _—_ on this auen Hon of 


But all this is 3 Hyparia com- 
pared with what I have ſuffered, and 
probably am to ſuffer. The nearer I 
approached to Almira, the more my 
Perturbation and Hurry of Spirits in- 
_ creaſed. Juſt as we came up to a pri- 
vate Gate which opens from the Shrub- 
bery into the Road, honeſt old William 
happened to be leaning over it. 1 
thought this a lucky Opportunity of 
arriving unnoticed at the Houſe; and, 
as this was my favourite Part of the 
Garden, I hoped, by walking through 
a Spot which had ſo often delighted me, 

to calm the * and Agitation of my 

Spirits. 
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Spirits. 1 therefore ordered the Chaiſe 
to ſtop, and alighted. William ſeemed 
glad to ſee me; but his Joy was inſuffi- 
cient to diſpel an habitual Gloom, which 
long Sorrow: had ſtrongly printed on his 
Countenance. His filent Grief ſtrangely 
affected me. I thought my full Heart 
would have burſt, I was unable to 
utter à Syllable and ſhould certainly 
have dropped down, had not Sally, and 

the honeſt old Man been ready to ſup- 
port me. A Torrent of Tears at length 
relieved me. After having a little re- 
covered myſelf, I walked forward hang- 
ing on Sally's Arm. Never did J ap- 
proach my Almira's Habitation with 
ſuch Reluctance and Heavineſs of 
Heart. The beautiful Environs of the 
Houſe 
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Houſe appeared to have loſt all their 
Charms. Every Thing ſeemed to wear 
a gloomy Aſpect. Arriving at length at 
the Houſe, I was conducted into a Par- 
lour where ſat Sir Harry, Brother to my 
Almira; and, allowing for the Differ- : 
_ ence of Sex, the direct Image of his 
Siſter. He ſtarted up: © Bleſs me,” ſaid 
he, « Eudocia,” and eagerly catching me 
in his Arms, little did I think of ſeeing 
« you here! This is Friendſhip indeed ! 
« But why am I ſurpriſed ? It is as much 
of apiece with the Reſt of your Cha- 
„ racter to viſit the afflicted and thoſe 
that mourn, as it would be with that 
of moſt People to fly from them 
to the more agreeable Haunts of 
« Gaiety and Mirth.” I wept plenti- 
I | | fully; 
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fully; but was unable to reply. In the 
mean Time Lady H——, Almira's 
Grandmother, came into the Room, and 
embraced me with the moſt affectionate 
Tenderneſs. I had not yet found my 
Tongue. I wiſhed them to mention 
Almira for I was afraid to do it. At 
laſt. the old Lady ſaid, You had 
« better, my dear, not ſee my poor 
« Child till after Dinner.” Juſt then 
Miſs F came into the Room. She 
ran to me with open Arms, and ex- 
preſſed uncommon Satisfaction in ſeeing 
me. Diſtreſs like ours,” ſaid ſhe, 
« needs all the Conſolations of Friend- 
« ſhip. At ſuch a Seaſon as this we 
« feel it truly valuable.” And indeed, 
poor Girl, ſhe ſeemed to ſtand in 

Need 
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Need of its Comforts. I was really 
ſhocked to ſee her. You remember 
ſeeing her at ——, about two Years 
ago. She was then a healthful, bloom- 
ing, ſprightly Girl; and was by moſt 
People thought handſome. She is 
now grown quite pale and thin; and 
has a viſible Melancholy on her 
Countenance, which plainly ſhews that 
the Afflictions of Almira, and the 
gloomy Proſpect of her being ſoon 
torn away from her weeping F riends, 
have made too deep an Impreſſion on 
her ſoft and feeling Heart. At laſt 
1 ventured to aſk after my poor Friend. 
< She had not,” Miſs F— ſaid, been 
“ ſo well as ſhe then was for ſeveral 
6 Weeks, She had for ſome Days ex- 
12: 
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3 pected me, and was ſtrongly Prepoſ- 
c ſeſſed that ſhe ſhould ſee me that 

% Day. And now,” continued ſhe, I 
vill run to make her happy with the 
“ good News of your Arrival.” So 
ſaying, ſhe flew towards the Door; but 
before ſhe could open it, Sir Harry 
haſtily called out to her to ſtop. She 
ſtarted, and ſeemed a good deal diſcom- 
poſed; and throwing herſelf into the 


Chair that was neareſt to her, „ Oh! 
* dear Sir res M ſaid ſhe, after fetch- 
ing a deep Sigh, you quite alarmed 
me. But you need not have been 
« afraid that I was going to act raſhly : 
% No, no, I was well aſſured that there 
ck. was no Danger of her being flurried 
8 1 the Intelligence I was carrying to 
5 her. 7 


12 


IDEAL-FRIFLES. 126 


40 her. 1 have Juſt, told you that ſhe = 


No, expects to ſee Eudocia to Day. Bur 
nen If ſhe did not, ſbe, Sir Harry, 
is ſo perfectly diſengaged from all 
worldly Affections, and feels herſelf 
« ſo little intereſted in any of the tri- 
“ fling Concerns, about which we nar— 
% row minded Mortals are forever ma- 
#* king ſuch a Buſtle, that few Things 
cam furprize or diſcompoſe her,” — 
Here ſhe pauſed, looked dejected, and 
ſighed, and ſeemed loſt for a whit to 
every Thing external. At length" reco- 


5 


> an 


vering from her Reverie, ſhe roſe haſtily, 
and bluſhing left the Room, to hide the 
unbidden Tears which were ſilently 
ſtealing down her Jurte 2 © That poor 


* 


ws: 9 
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„ me much. I ndeed, Hypatia, it would 
« melt a Heart of Stone to ſee her.” 
I evidently perceive, ” ſaid I, that 
4 ſhe pays too cloſe an Attention to her 
> Couſin.” 


% believe ſhe does,” replied the 
. amiable old Lady; and it is out of 
_ « our Power to prevent her. But I do 
66 not think that that is the ſole Cauſe, 
nor perhaps even the principal one, 
of the great Alteration you ſee in 
% her. Her Health has been gradually 
| « declining for upwards of two Years : 
There muſt therefore be ſome other 


« Cauſe, beſides her Attention to my 


"OE" Child,” whoſe Afflictions did not 
com- 
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4 commence till ſome Time after.“ — 
Our Subject was, I believe, too affecting 
to Sir Harry. He roſe from his Seat 
and left the Room. | 


By this Time I found my Spirits a 


good deal compoſed ; and thought my- 4 


ſelf in a better Condition than I had 
expected to be for ſuſtaining the Shock 
of the approaching Interview. 


It was not long before Sir Harry re- 
turned. I did not perceive him, as my 
Back was towards the Door. Come, 
„% Eudocia,” ſaid he, follow me to 
„ my Siſter's Room,” This was a Call 
which I did not ſo ſoon expect. All 
my Courage at once forſook me. © I 

14 e begged 


176 IDEAL TRIF LES. 


“ begged he would give me Time to 
„ recover myſelf. Reflection may com- 
y poſe me. Let me think a little, Sir 
Harry, before I venture into her 


« Room.” 


„Think, Child! By thinking you 
% cannot add one Cubit to your Sta- 
ture; nor can you give Strength to 
the ſhattered Nerves of your Friend.” 


So ſaying, he led me towards her 
Room. Miſs F=—, who was waiting 
for us at the Door, had no ſooner open- 
ed it, than, good Heaven! what did I 
ſee? A beautiful Woman ſhaken with 
Affliction, pale and emaciated, and lan- 
guiſhing on a Sick-bed ?—No.—lt is 


true, 
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true, I ſaw not the ſparkling Eyes, 
and blooming Cheeks, which a few 
Months ago adorned the fineſt Set of 
Features I ever beheld ; bur, oh Hy- 
patia! I ſaw the loveheſt Woman that 
ever Devotion and Reſignation had paint- 
ed, ſitting in an eaſy Chair, with a Calm- 
neſs and Serenity in her Countenance, 
which ſeemed to proclaim her ſuperior 
to every Thing in this World. I ran 
to her: She roſe from her Seat. I held 
her in my Arms : She hung upon my 
Neck, - ſhe kiſſed my Cheek. I wept : 
She wiped away my. Tears, I have been 
a Prodigal, ſaid ſhe, of my Tears; and 
have not now left even a tender friendly 
| 7 ear for my Eudocia. 


F After 
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After a ſhort © Silence, 1 was in 
Hopes,“ added the, © that your ſound 
« Underftanding, your Religion, would 
have enabled you to behold with Forti- 

« tude the Diſſolution of this poor torter- 
« ing Fabrick; the Tenant of which has a 
« happier Dwelling in View,” © a Houſe 
* not made with Hands, but eternal in 
© the Heavens. © Had you ſuch Pro- 
© ſpects for me, my Friend, as I have 
for myſelf, you would rejoice.” 5 


I do indeed rejoice,” ſaid I, to find 
© you in ſo happy a State of Mind; and 
am not without the moſt pleaſing Pro- 
* ſpect of your eternal Welfare: But it is 
ſomewhat clouded, I muſt confeſs, with 

8 0 60 the 
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the gloomy ExpeRtation of Ty” 
« lofing you for ever.” 


2m Not for ever, Eudocia : You, I am 
« well aſſured, will ſo conduct your little 
Bark on the tempeſtuous Ocean of this 
« Life, as to arrive ſafely at the Port 
« of Happineſs in the next: And though 
* my Proſpect of Land is nearer, yours, 
« I truſt, is not feſs ſure.” 


This, and much more which flowed 
from the Lips of this divine Woman, 
could not fail of both affecting and 
 roufing me. Good God! thought 1, 
thou art no Loſer: For the Beauty and 
Strength which is taken from the Body, 
is given to thy Mind. For there indeed, 

16 Hypatia, 
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Hypatia, ſhe ſeems to have arrived at 


the utmoſt Boundaries of Perfection at- 
tainable in this World. 


How ſelfiſh is the human Heart 1 


cannot. think of this dear Woman  with- 


out envying her happy Lot. What 
would I give to be i in the hke Situation ! 


She has eſcaped Shipwreck in the tem- 
peſtuous Ocean of Life; is arrived into 


a ſafe Harbour; and will ſhortly ſet her 


Foot upon the promiſed Land of Hap- 
pineſs : Whereas my little Bark may yet 


be overwhelmed by a Tempeſt, ſplit 
upon a Rock, or devoured by a Quick- 


Evupocia. 


* 


„ SETTER 
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LETTER XX. 


Miſs F— to HY PAT IA. | 
Dear HyyPaTIa, 


HOUGH my perſonal Knowledge 
of you is light, yet I have been 

made ſo perfectly acquainted with your 

Character, and fo intimate with all your 
Concerns, by Eudocia and my Couſin, 8 

that I ſeem to have been your Boſom— 
8 friend for many Jears; and ſtand in no 
Need of an Injunction from Eudocia to 
write to you without Ceremony or Re- 
ſerve, „„ 1 


I mall 
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| I fhall therefore conſider you as an 

eld familiar Acquaintance, and proceed, 
without farther Preface, to ſet down, 
juſt as they ſhall offer themfelves to my 
Recollection, ſuch of our domeſtick 
Occurrences as ſhall ſeem likely to be 
agreeable to you. 


It is impoſfible to give you a juſt 
Idea of the Manner in which we paſs 
our Time here. Eudocia's Preſence has 
worked a ſurpriſing Change in the whote 
Family. Affliction never wore a leſs 
diſmal Aﬀpect than ours. has done ſince 
that amiable Woman came among us. 
She has not indeed been able altogether 
to diſpel the Gloom which hung over 
us; for that were impoſſible by any 
Thing 


IDEAL TRIFEES. 183 
Thing leſs than the Reſtoration of Al- 
mira's Health; but ſhe has ſo broken 
and diſperſed it by the Magic of her 
Converfation and Deportment, as to 
make Way for a larger Portion of the 
warm and enlivening Rays of Conſola- 


tion than we have hitherto been cheered 


with fince the Commencement of our 
AfiCtions. Ts 


In ſhort, the Relief which we have 
now experienced for more than a F ort- 
night, for ſo long it is ſince Eudocia's 
Arrival, has been ſo oreat, that we are 
willing to attribute it to an Amendment 
in Almira's Health ; eſpecially as ſhe 
has appeared ſtronger and more chear- 
T8 fince that Time ; and are not, I 


fear, 
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fear, ſufficiently. aware that. the Chief f 
Amendment is in ourſelves. 


The Converſations which _ paſs be- 
tween Eudocia, my Couſin, and Sir 
Harry, are highly intereſting, and 3 in- 

ſtructing. But before I give you any 

of the Particulars of them, it will be 
4 proper to make you better acquainted 
with Almira's Brother, as Eudocia tells 
me you have never ſeen him; and as 
he is but lately returned from his Tra- 
vels, after an Abſence of three Years, 
greatly improved, though always ac- 
eompliſhed, in en. Manners, 
5 Perſon. 


Imagine 
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lmagine then a Youth about Twenty- 
four, with the moſt perfect Harmony 
of Features, the purple Light of Youth 
blooming in his Face, his radiant blue 
Eyes ſoftened with all the mellow Luſtre 
of the Black. Imagine a moſt. affable. 
_ Sweetneſs of Addreſs, and a Perfection 
of Politeneſs which is rarely to be met 
with; and when you have done all this, 
you will have a light Glimpſe, and but 
a ſlight one of Sir Harry H. 


His Diſpoſitions are amiable, his Un- 
derſtanding ſtrong and clear; he has an 
Ardor and Tenderneſs in his Friendſhip, 
and a Quickneſs and Warmth. in his Ex- 
preſſions, which are the Marks of lively 
Feelings, and a fuſceptible Heart. 

There 


| 
1 
| 
| 
g 
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There is fomething in his Converſa- 
tion which I never met with in that of 
any Gentleman before. After having 


made himfelf well acquainted with: his 
native Country, he took a deliberate 


Tour through France, Italy, and a con- 
ſiderable Part of Germany; and his fine 
Underſtanding has made a proper Uſe 
of theſe Advantages. Hence you may 
eafily conceive that his Converſation is 
both delightful and inſtructing. I be- 
lieve he is much pleaſed with Eudocia's 
Company, and ſhe with his. Yeſterday 


ö Morning when he came into his Siſter's 
Room to aſk how the had paſſed the 
Night; after having ſatisfied his Enqui- 


ries concerning her Health: But, pray 
Brother,“ ſaid ſhe, on how happens it 
that 
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« that I have not ſeen Evdocia: this 


Morning?“ 


Tou will excuſe me, Brother, if T 
e think it neceſſary to caution you not 
* to take up ſo much of her Time. 


Tou muſt alter your Conduct, or you 


will certainly injure her Health. Her 
Mind is continually on the Stretch. 
% Wholly taken up with your Conver- 
« ſation, ſhe is negligent of proper Re- 
« freſhments ; particularly of thoſe very 
important ones, freſh Air, Exerciſe, 

e and Sleep. Fou make her Days too : 


| * long, and her Nights too ſhort: And 


yet with all that Length of Day, ſhe 
e ſeldom walks | farther than from my 
* Room to the Dining-Room. If you 

| 4 muſt 


© muſt be ſo much together, let ſome 
% Part of the Time be dedicated to 
„Health as well as to Converſation : 
To which, indeed, riding a few Miles 
every Day about the Country, or 
< walking an Hour or two in the Gar- 
den, would rather be a 815 chan an 
E e ee | | 


N We my dear Siſter,” 
anſwered he, that we have been very 
faulty; but Eudocia herſelf is chiefly 
to blame; were ſhe leſs agreeable, I 
+ ſhould not ſteal ſo, much of her Com- 
'« pany. 1 really never met with ſo 
«young a Lady who could think ſo 
8 . upon every — and expref; 
CORTE 7] #4 ot ne her 
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her Thoughts with ſo much Propriety 
and Elegance.” 4 
My Couſin ſeemed pleaſed to hear her 
Brother's Sentiments of Eudocia ; and, 
after a Moment's Pauſe, as if weighing 
ſomething doubtful in her Mind, aſſumed 
a ſatisfied and determined Air. She ſeem- 
ed going to utter ſomething of ſerious 
Importance, when Eudocia entering the 
Room obliged her to divert the Conyer- 
ation to ſome other Subject. 


But it is Time to give you ſome 
Account of my Couſin's Health. As 
to my own Opinion, I think ſhe every 
Day grows worſe and worſe. She com- 
plains of no Pain; but of much Weari- | 


| _ neſs 
: | 
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neſs and Sinking; and is apt to be out 
of Breath upon the leaſt Motion. Her 
Spirits, indeed, have been conſiderably 
better ſince Eudocia came 32 Circum- 
ſtance which deceives every one of tbe 
Family, but myſelf, with vain Hopes 
that ſhe will get the better of her Diſ- 
order: But none of them, Hypatia, 

have been ſo much Witneſſes, as I have 
been, of the frequent Spitting of Blood; 
of the Want of Reft, occaſioned by a 
Cough which comes on at Night ſoon 
after ſhe lies down in Bed, and which, 
though ſeldom violent, is often ſo in- 
ceſſant as hardly to allow her a Mo- 
| ment's Reſt till towards Morning; or of 
the profuſe Sweats which ſtream from 

every Pore as ſoon as ſhe begins to ſleep; 
C5 all 
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all which are hourly conſuming her ten- 
der Frame; but which ſhe takes every 
Precaution to conceal from every one 
but from me and her Maid. 


I aſked the Doctor his Morning, if 
he thought it was poſlible that ſhe might 
recover. | 


He anſwered, © that he was afraid 
„it was not.” 


I mentioned her better Spirits. 


lt is that flattering Circumſtance,” 

ſaid he, that deceives her Friends. 
Her Spirits will continue, if I miſtake 
* not, to the laſt; when ſhe will moſt 
3 « probably 
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probably calmly die away without a 
Struggle or a Pang. For ſhe waſtes 
by ſo gentle a Decay, that if ſhe be 
& not as ſuddenly carried off by a Spit- 
« ting of Blood from a Rupture of 
« ſome large Blood-veſſel in the Lungs, 
« the Props of Life will gradually moul- 
der away, till at length, being no 
“longer able to ſupport the Fabric, 
« they will ſuddenly give Way, and it 
&« will ruſh at once to Diſſolytion.” 


"0 hough I never flattered myſelf that 
ſhe would recover, yet 1 muſt own that 
I écould hardly ſtand the Shock of ſo 

plain a Declaration, which coming from 
2 Perſon of the Doctor's acknowledged 
. Abilities, and en in his Pro- 
feſſion, 
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feſſion, ſeemed, like the Declaration of 
Fate, to deprive me at once of every 
Ray of Hope ; of which the Conſciouſ- 

neſs of my own total Ignorance. of me- 

dical Matters, had hitherto, notwith- 
ſtanding the Gloomineſs of my Views, 
left me ſome ſmall Glimmering. 


' Yeſterday Morning ſhe rode out a 
little Way in the Chariot. It was her 
own Propoſal. Sir Harry and Eudocia 
went with her : She fat between them, 
that they might ſerve as a Support to 
her, and prevent her from feeling any 
Inconvenience from the Motion of the 
Carriage. On their Return ſhe told us, 
that ſhe found herſelf much better for 
the Ride. They were not out above | 
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HalF-at-Hour, Soon after arrived Sir 
William 8 and his Lady, on a 
Viſit which they regularly make here 
every Summer. They are a moſt amia- 
ble Couple; and are much beloved by 
the whole Family, more on Account 
of the Goodneſs of their Hearts, than 
the near Relation which they bear to 
it; for Lady S—— is Almira's Aunt. 
They were overjoyed to find that their 


Neice was not only out of Bed, but 


had been able to take an Airing : For 
they were afraid, from the laſt Account 
which they had received of her, that 
ſhe was too weak to leave her Bed. 
The Honourable Mr. V——, who for- 
merly paid his Addreſſes to Almira, 
was with them; 3 Aa very worthy, ſober, 

good- 
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good- natured yonng Gentleman, to whoſe 
Family and Fortune no Lady could rea-' 
ſonably object; but not remarkable for 
Genius, or for any conſiderable Abili- 
ties. The Goodneſs, however, of his 
Heart would have pleaded ſtrongly in 
his Favour, had not ſhe been at that 
Time already engaged to her Damon. 


He ſeemed quite ſhocked: to ſee her in 
ſo weak a State; and, to apologize for 
what he thought an unſeaſonable Viſit, 
told her, that Sir William and his 
„Lady had inſiſted on bringing him 
© with them. ny 


J beg, Sir,” ſaid Almira, © you 
* will make no Apology. In confering 
8: «g: 


— 
7 
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4 Favour there i 1s Occaſion for none. 


* We are all glad to ſee you.” 


- Juſt then ſhe perceived a T ickling 
in her Breaſt and Throat, which ſhe 
knew to be the Forerunner of a Spitting 
of Blood; and therefore, under Pre- 
tence of reſting herſelf after her Ride, 
retired with Eudocia and myſelf to her 
own Room, leaving Sir Harry and the 
old Lady with the Company; but pro- 
miſed to return and dine with them. 


5 ; . "7 N 
F bie ert 1 
ö o x 


She had no ſooner reached her own 
Room than a Fit of Coughing, which 
ſne had with the utmoſt Difficulty ſup- 


preſſed till ſhe got thither, ſeized her, 
and did not ceaſe till i it had brought up 


ſeveral 
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ſeveral Ounces of Blood. She then laid 
herſelf down on the Bed, and ſoon 
dropped into a ſweet Sleep, in which 
ſhe continued about Half an Hour. 


| When ſhe waked ſhe felt herſelf greatly 


refreſhed. At length Word being brought 
that Dinner was ready, we returned into 
the Dining- Room. Almira ſat down at 
the Table with the Reſt of the Com- 
pany, and attempted to eat: But ſoon 
finding the Smell of the Meat too much 
for her, ſhe retired to a Window at the 
fartheſt Part of the Room ; promiſing 
to reſume. her Seat as ſoon as the Cloth 
ſhould be taken away. Eudocia ſoon 
followed her. They had not long been 
ſeated together before I obſerved them 
engaged in very earneſt Converſation. 
S 3 What 
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What were the Particulars of it I can- 
not tell; as they were at too great a 
Diſtance, and ſpoke too low to be dif- 
tinctly heard amidſt the much nearer 
and louder Converſation of the Table. 
But I catched ſeveral Words from them 
both, which indicated their Subject to be 
ſerious and important; ſuch as, from 
Almira, © the great Benefit of Afflic- 
tion - Comfort of Reſignation Peace 
4 of Mind—joyful Death Unſatisfac- 
„ torineſs and Uncertainty of the En- 
joyments of this Life - unſpeakable 
and never- failing Happineſs of the 
Good and Virtuous in that Eter- 
«© nal State to which we are all haſten- 
ing. And from Eudocia, who ſeveral 
Times ſhed Tears, and ſeemed much af- 
| 1 1 
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fected, the ſolid Advantages'of virtu- 
cus Friendſhip—ſevere and irrepara- 
ble Loſs of dear Companions—heavy 
Afflictions, which human Weakneſs 

* mult feel-the Weight of,. though Re- 
« ligion may enable us to bear up under 
« them.“ 


The Cloth being taken away, they 
reſumed their Places at Table, My 
Couſin eat ſome Fruit, drank a Glaſs or 
two of very ſmall Wine and Water, 
converſed chearfully, and appeared in 
remarkable good Spirits, Lady H—— 
was overjoyed to ſee her ſo well. Sir 
Harry told her, that he was not with- 
out Hopes that ſhe might yet be re- 
“ ſtored to Health, if ſhe would but 
2 e exert 
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r exert 'herſelf in making uſe of proper 


4 Means for that Purpoſe; and not ſu- 
« pinely give up a Life, which was va- 


„ juable in itſelf, and of much Impor- | 
« tance to all her Friends:“ And con- 
cluded with telling Her, that much, 


he believed, was in her own Power.“ 


Every one joined with him in exhort- 
ing her to uſe every probable Means of 


preſerving a Life in which all who were 


connected with her were ſo deeply in- 


< tereſted : Nor did any one fail to beſtow - 
the warmeſt Recommendations on ſome 
approved Means for that Purpoſe. She 


heard them with Patience. At Length, 
with a moſt amiable Serenity of Counte- 
1 and 3 Dignity, which 

1210 1 ſeemed 
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| ſeemed to ſtrike every one preſent wit 
the profoundeſt Awe and Veneration, 
ſhe ſpoke as follows: 
Lament not, my amiable Friends, 
that J am likely to be ſnatched ſo early 
from you, and from the World. I 
e have lived long enough to ſee the Im- 
« perfection and Inſtability of all earthly 
% Happineſs. I have lived to ſee the 
« deareſt and beſt of Parents both laid 
“ in the Grave; as well as many of 
„my moſt intimate Companions and 
Friends: But Youth and Health ſoon 
got the better of theſe Afflictions. 
« When a few more Years had matured 
« my Judgment, I ſuffered a very amia- 
ble Man to engage my Affection. 
| Ks We 
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We marked out a happy Life toge- 
| ther. We promiſed ourſelves endleſs 
« Felicity. But, alas! in the Twink- 
e ling of an Eye, this Companion of 
„my Soul was puſhed off the ſlippery 
Verge of Life, and plunged into 
* Eternity: And with him periſhed all 
my Proſpects and Schemes of Hap- 

L pineſs in this World.” 


Here an involuntary Sigh eſcaped 
her; a Stream of Tears trickled down 
her lovely Checks; and ſhe ſeemed 
; much affected; but, ſoon recovering 
herſelf, ſne wiped away the Tears, and 
thus proceeded : 


Never-⸗ 
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. < Nevertheleſs, I thank you, my dear 
« Friends, for your tender and well- 
* meaning Solicitude about my Health. 
“ But, alas! you know not what you 
wih me, when you wiſh me to be 
« again poſſeſſed of it. Health is, in 
its own Nature, a Bleſſing; yet often 
« proves a Misfortune, by dazzling the 
« Eye of Reaſon, lulling the ſuſpi- 
* cious Caution of Prudence, and ſtag- 
« gering the Reſolution of Virtue, in 
* proportion as it increaſes the Impe- 
«* tyolity of our Paſſions, and our Reliſh 
for preſent and ſenſual Enjoyments. 
4 For we are all, by the inſtinctive Im- 
<« pulſe of Nature, eager in the Purſuit 
„of Happineſs. Preſent Objects affect 


us ſtrongly; remote ones operate but 
K 6 « weakly 
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GS: weakly: upon us, and their Influence 
« decreaſes in Proportion to their Re- 
“ moteneſs. Health gives a deluſive 
« Beauty and the moſt attractive Al- 
4 Jurement to preſent Objects and Ap- 
petites, and heightens the Reliſh of 


& preſent Enjoyments. Reaſon, indeed, 


© and Religion teach us to look forward 
« to a future and eternal State for that 
true and laſting Happineſs which we 
«' are all” inceſſantly : ſighing for and 


| „ thirſting after; but which will ever 


« elude our Reſearch, and diſappoint 
« our moſt ſanguine Hopes, while we 
“ ſeek for it, where it is not to be 
* found, in the good Things and En- 
« joyments of this World; of all which 

« wad nn of Senſe, though moſt 
| © univer- 
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<« univerſally: captivating, however re- 
„ fined, and however innocent, are ; 
“ much the loweſt and leaſt. perma. 
4 nent: But we are ſo perpetually ſur- 
& rounded and beſet by them, they are 
* ſo continually crouding in, and ob- 
truding themſelves upon us on every 
Side, and we are ſo ſtrongly tempted 
„ when in Health to yield to their Im- 
portunity, that it is no Wonder that 
« the gentle Admonitions of | Reaſon 
“ and Religion are ſcarcely heard, and 
but little attended to, amidſt the 
4 louder and more clamorous Solicita- 
c tions of the Senſes; till Sickneſs or 
« Diſappointment ſtrip them of their 


Charms, and convince us that we 


<* have hitherto placed too much of our 
þ 4 | 72 Affection 
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Affection upon unworthy Objects. 
K e * e e eee 


1586-4 * "a \ bleſtd. wick. Friends, 
„ Health, and Proſperity ; J have. ex- 
« perienced every Pleaſure which they 
could beſtow; and have thought my- 
* ſelf. completely happy in the Enchant- 
„ ment which they ſpread around me. 
But God, in Mercy, hath been pleaſed 

by a ſevere, but perhaps neceſſary Diſ- 
“ penſation of his Providence, to break 
the Charm. I was not then ſenſible 
„“ of the Bleſſing. My weak Under- 
«6 ſtanding conſidered it as a cruel Stroke 
„ of Fate, which had at once ſevered 
me from every Hope of Happineſs: 
„„ SY 


: 
TS ES — 
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« ] repined. I could not ſubmit to the 
« Blow. I wiſhed for Death. The fu- 
& ture Welfare of my Soul had no 
« Share in my Thoughts: They were 
_ «. wholly poſſeſſed by my preſent Afflic- 
tion; the Anguiſh of which had ſo 
firmly taken hold of my Mind, that 
it quite overpowered my Under- 
« ſtanding ; of which, as you all know, 
I was almoſt totally deprived for a 
6 conſiderable Time. But Heaven bore 
1 with my Weakneſs R reſtored me to 
« my Reaſon; gave me Time to ſee my 
« Error and-repent. And now all my 
« Hopes and Views are directed to an- 
cc Other and better World; to which 
< this Life, at the beſt, is but a State 
« of Preparation; where I hope, thro? 

divine 
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divine Favour, ſecurely to enjoy, thro? 
„ all Eternity, that Peace and Happi- 
« neſs which this. World cannot give.” 


{= Here, Hypatia, ſhe pauſed for a few 
Minutes. Her Heart was too full for 
Utterance. Not a Soul in the Room 
| offered to break the awful Silence. Every 
Eye was directed to my divine Couſin; 
who, having throw herſelf back. in her 
Chair, and covered her Face with a 
Handkerchief which ſhe held in her 
Hand, ſeemed loſt in an Ecſtaſy. of Gra- 
titude and Devotion. At length, unco- 


vering her Face, raiſing herſelf forward, 
and reſting her left Arm upon the Elbow 
with ineffable Sweetneſs 

152263 Dan 


\ 


of the Chair, 
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and Reſignation i in her Countenance, the 
(pag : 


I am now arrived at that happy 
State of Mind, that I lightly eſteem 
« the Pleaſures of this World, and can 
ebe but little affected by any of its 
« Concerns, Nor ought you to think 
«this the Effect of Chagrin, à ſullen 
« froward Rejection of the numberleſs 
other Bleſſings that are offered me, 
e becauſe I was not permitted to enjoy 

e thoſe on which I had accidentally 
placed my Affection. Believe it, my 
« Friends, to be the Reſult of the moſt 
« ſerious Deliberation: Believe it to be 
the Reſult of a rational and wel Ein- 
« formed Judgment, victorious over ob- 
10 al „ 
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* ſtinate. Prepoſſeſſion, and. rebellious. 
* Inclinations. But I am: indebted to- 
6 AfiQtion and Sickneſs ; or, to ſpeak 
« more properly, to the gracious Au- 
« thor of them, who in his Anger re- 
* membereth Mercy,tor the happy Change. 
| 25 When Health and Proſperity were 

hurrying me on through the fairy 
Land of preſent; Enjoyment, here 
every Scene appeared gay and lo vely, 
and every Thing about me was admi- 
niſtering to my Delight; in an Inſtant 
« Adverſity overtook me, and Sickneſs- 
« followed cloſe at her Heels. At onee 
my former Conductors diſappeared, . 
„and with them the whole Illuſion va- 
niſned; and in its Stead! a! diſmal 
Y Waſte preſented itſelf, the 

„Horror 
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Horror of which could be exceeded 
only by the Deformity of my new 
« Companions. Familiarity, however, 
* at length greatly diminiſhed the ap- 
parent Drearineſs of the one, and 
« Loathſomeneſs of the other: And 1 
* ſoon found that my new Aſſociates, 
« though of a more auſtere and forbid- 
ding Aſpect, had more real Kindnefs 
< [for me], and were better diſpoſed to 
promote my true Intereſt; than the 
% pay Companions who had lately de- 
e ſerted me: And to make amends for 
« the Want of Beauty and Convenience 
« in the Wilderneſs through which I 
<« was paſſing, they pointed out a bright 
and glittering Spot, on the Summit 
bs o a _ and towering Hill, which 
| « ſeemed 
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2 ſeemed almoſt to loſe itſelf in the 
Clouds, at the utmoſt. Wage of the 
„ Horizon. 10 


—— 


« This, they told me, was indeed at 
* a very great Diſtance, the Way to it 
rough and difficult, and the Aſcent 
«© ſteep and craggy But the Beauties 
* and Accommodations of the Place 

e were infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of 
the enchanted Scenes which had lately 
< vaniſhed at their Approach; and 
« which had owed all their Beauty, and 
even their very Exiſtence, to the ma- 
4¹ gick Influence of Health and Pro- 


4 ſperity. That it was illuminated with 


4 perpetual Sunſhine, and neither 
bed overcaſt with. Clouds, or vexed with 


. Homo"! be Storms. 
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Storms. That there I might dwell 
<- forever in an uninterrupted Courſe of 
< the moſt exquiſite and permanent En- 
* Joyments, without Danger of Satiety 
* or Diſappointment, That, in ſhort, 
< if 1 would venture reſolutely on, in 
Defiance of. every Obſtacle, I ſhould 
e be abundantly recompenſed for the 
« yery trifling Loſs which I had ſuſtain- 
« ed; and amply rewarded for every 
„ Difficulty which I ſhould overcome. 


In plain Terms, Sickneſs and Af- 
« fliction have taught me to think, with 
“the wiſe King Solomon, that there is 
nothing laſting and ſubſtantial in the 
% Enjoyments of this World: That 
bright Prof] pects of Futurity alone 


E can 
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«© can enliven and give a true Reliſh to 
« them; without which all before us is 
te but a gloomy Deſert, and every Thing 
< under the Sun but Vanity and Vexa- 
tion of Spirit. 


. Why then, my Friends, when I am 
« juſt entering into that happy Country, 
de where this Corruptible ſhall put on 
4 Incorruption, and this Mortal ſhall 

« put on Immortality, where there ſhall 
& be no more Sin, and all Sorrow ſhall : 
de at an End, ſhould you wiſh to de- 
s tain me in theſe tranſitory Regions of 
« Imperfection and Sorrow. Could my 
C Health be reſtored, as I firmly believe 
« it cannot, and ſhould I even be con- 


<« tinued among you for a Length of 
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e Years, yet you might be greatly diſ- 
„ appointed in the Happineſs you ſeem 
c to promiſe yourſelves from ſuch an 
« Event; and ſhould it even prove ad- 
< equate to your moſt ſanguine Expec- 
« tations, yet you cannot, my Friends, 
« be ſo ſelfiſh, when you weigh the 
Matter ſeriouſly, as to ſuffer ſo incon- 
4 fiderable a Portion of your own Hap- 
4 pineſs, as that which you might de- 
te rive from my Continuance among 
< you, to have any Weight with you, 
«when put into Competition with the 
4 Satisfaction you muſt: feel in the Con- 
« ſideration that I am ſecure in the Poſ- 
<« ſeffion of eternal Felicity; from which 
« ſuch an Event would at leaft detain 
me for a Time; and might, perhaps, 


te ſo : 


% 
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* ſo frail is human Virtue, ſeclude me 


6 for ever. 


But though 1 look forward with 
« Pleaſure on my approaching Diſſo- 
lution, as the moſt deſirable Event 
4 which can befal me, yet think not, 
«, my dear Friends, that 1 have; ac- 
„ quired this happy Temper of Mind, 
+ without feeling the ſevereſt Pangs 

at the Thought of being torn. from 
66 vou. The laſt and ſtrongeſt Obſta- 
| « cles which a, virtuous Mind has to 

overcome in reconciling itſelf to the 
Leaving of this World, are thoſe 
0 ach 1 from the Ae of 


% £#Þ 


8 Lathe are Th to us, even 9 0 
7 ies Enjoy- 
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Enjoyment of endleſs Happineſs, with- 
«out a reluctant eee at en, 


T 
#4 


ed 515 710110 20h, 51864 


She could A no faber.“ The 
Fatigue of Speaking ſo long, together 
with the various Emotions of Grief, Joy, 
Gratitude, Devotion and Reſignation, 
which ſhe felt at the ſeveral: Periods of 
ſo intereſting a Diſcourſe; but eſpecially 
the affectionate Tenderneſs Which agi- 
tated her at the Concluſion, were too 
nuch for her weak and delicate Frame. 
She fell back i in her Chair, ſunk n 
and fainted e 


#. ? | 
11 24 74, 
„ 4 


All were en alarmed, and all 4. 
verely blamed themſelyes for ſuffering 
4 L her 


a 
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ber to exhauſt her Strength by ſpeaking 


ſo long, Let how was it poſſible that 
they ſhould have done other wiſe? Every 


ones Attention was too powerfully at- 
tracted, and every Heart; too much in- 
tereſted and engaged by her pathetic and 


divine Diſcourſe, to reflect on the Miſ- 
N mich it en occaſion to the 


Sat : 
Ke £7); : 1 2 4 74 
5 $ 4 4 SA A $4 + % 
F 4 * 
F ] . ; * „ 
$ : — o E * 
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* 


Her Ac Spes » were —_ re- 


i called- by the Uſe of ſuch Means as are 
commonly at-Hand, and generally em- 


ployed on ſuch Ocraſions. As ſoan- as 


ſhe was able, ſhe was conveyed into her 


own Room; where ſhe laid herſelf down 
upon the Bed to recover by Reſt her ex- 
hauſted Sankt She, dropped aſleep 


imme | 


\ 8 


IDEAL TRIELE; 8. 219 


immediately; and in the Space of about 
an Hour and a Half awoke conſider- 
ably refreſhed. But ſhe had not been 
long awake, when her Spitting of Blood 


returned with Violence, and ſhe' loſt a 


much greater Quantity than in the Morn- 
ing. This weakened her greatly. Eu- 


docia continued with her all Night. She 


was reſtleſs, and ſlept. but little; but en- 


joyed a moſt happy Tranquility of | 
Mind. She agreed with Eudocia to 


Gble that her preſent Relapſe Was ina 


great Meaſure occaſioned by having over- 


exerted, herſelf in chat 2 on wn: 


es 593014565 487 20 
N - " o PR 
P us "2 - " ah R + - * * . 


7 4 . , F | P 
— 94 Y w# 'S 2 1 MAS i is & 3 k. 5 
a a 
* * * # * en 1 , — - 
79 Pris, | * 10 ban ara 
Lt 'Þ :24 5 bes . „ 4 „e F 12 
. - 


- 


220 IDEAL TRIFLES. 


In the Morning ſhe was much better 
than could be expected after having loſt 
ſo much Blood, and ſlept fo little; which 
was probably owing to the Tranquility 
of her Mind, and the Care which ſhe 
took to avoid Converſation though ſhe 
lay ſo long awake. All her Friends re- 
joiced at ſeeing her ſo well recovered; 
and ſeemed: till to retain Hopes, that 
by proper andi diligent Care ſhe might 
again be reſtored to Health. But when 
we were alone, Eudocia; "who is the 
only Perſon beſides myſelf, the Doctor, 
and her Maid Betty, that knows the 
true State of her Illneſs, told me, that 
ſhe was convinced, from what ſhe ſaw. 
of her laſt Night, that there was but 
nttle Ground for Hope. « Alas,” ſaid 
ſhe, 
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ſhe, „ while her Friends are flattering 
« themſelves with the vain Imagination | 
« that it is poſſible to re- eſtabliſn her 
Health, ſhe, divine Creature, is loſing 
* no Time, but eee, Polti on 
a to her eternal Rome.“ 
lr HTTPS TLALCLDS e * is; 
Dr. D 
Fg to allow him, for the Satisfac- 


* this Morning prevailed 


tion of her Friends, to conſult with 
ſome other Phyſician. She has fixed 
upon Dr. W——, who attended her 


when ſhe lay ill of a Fever, about three 


Years ago, at Sir William M "*: 
The Meſſenger has been gone about two 
Hours. We expect the Doctor to- mor- 
row Morning. I ſhall write to you 
again very ſoon: For Eudocia is too 

ES much 
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much taken -up with the dear 3 
Saint to Nw Time ror Oe 


* 3 : 1 * . — ” b 4 "4 bY & 
4 1 # * - 4 


IH. TT do- FEY __ ſo my you 
will at leaſt meet with a diligent Corre- 
ſpondent in your affectonate, 9 247 
almoſt unknown F _, 
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TECESSIT L, and not Choice, hath 
at Length furniſhed me with Lei- 
ſure to write to my. Hypatia. 


T ſhall not pretend to give you any 
regular Narrative of what paſſes here. 
You muſt look for that from Miſs F 
whom I have commiſſioned to ſupply 
my Place, by writing to you as often as 
ſne can, and mak ing you acquainted 
with whatever is moſt intereſting in the 


Tranſactions of this amiable, a 
3 0 100i * 5/7 nei Storr 
L * 10 


3 
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In my Letters you muſt expect to 
meet with little elſe but the preſent Effu- 
ſions of a Heart which is apt to feel, 
and which has at pteſent much Scope 
for the tendereſt Feelings; or detached 
Accounts of ſuch Things as hall appear 
to me to be particularly intereſting, and 
worthy of Attention. 02 D 01 2A 


Miſs F-— has told you, that Dr. 
W. — was ſent for. He arrived, as 

was expected, the next Morning. The 
Conſultation was ſoon over; and put 
an End to the ſmall remaining Hopes 
of thoſe» WhO had hitherto retained any 
of my dear Almira's Recovery. I have 
watched by, the. divine G Creatarec: fe 
more than a Week, without once quit: 


SS a 5 | 15 ting 
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ting her. What Sleep I have had has 
been on a Couch in the Room. But 
I have, by her own Deſire, been forced 
from her this Evening; and am not to 
be permitted to re-enter her Room, 
unleſs ſhe ſhould happen to be worſe, 
lll to-morrow Morning at Nine o Clock. 
1 could not however be ſatisfied to leave 
her till. ſhe promiſed to ſend for me im- 
mediately if ſhe ſnould find her Diſorder 
increaſe. But they might have ſpareos, 
Hypatia, their too-cruel Kindneſs, 1 
find. but too little Inclination to ſleep. 
My Mind has too much Scope for its 
Activity on. the preſent nomentous, Lean 
hardly ſay with Juſtice, ſarrotmſul Oeca 
ſion, to admit of an Indulgence of which 


L never was remarkably fond. Nor do 
L 5 'F I feel 


I feel the Want of it. I never required, 
vou know, much Sleep. However, as 
it is my dear dying Friend's Requeſt, I 
Vill endeavour to court Sleep; which I 

cannot, I think, better do, than by re- 
ſtraining the too - eager and diffuſive Ex- 
b curſions of the active Fancy, and warm 
_ Aﬀetions, within as narrow Limits as 
Lam able. For this Purpoſe I ſhall con- 
fine myſelf chiefly, in what I now write, 
ts the humble Taſk of a Tranſcriber. 

Almira frequently employs me in look- 
ing over her Letters and Papers, and 


reading them to her. Such as ſhe chuſes 


ſhould be preſerved are carefully wrap- 
ped up and laid by and the reſt we 
burn. She has preſented me with the 

3 greateſt 


4 3 4 
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geile Patt of chem; out of which 
may perk: aps hereafter ſend you Coples 
of others; at preſent I ſhall tranſcribe a a 
Prayer, or Soliloquy, which ſhe eom- 
* foon alter t the Return _—_ het _ 


LW & & 


mock her late Sufferings had been exag- - 
gerated, and her erernal Welfare endan- : 
gered, by miſtaken Notions and Pura a 
of TRONNe. £2, 116. OT R61: 
Infinite God, chough a fapendous , 
« and incomprehenſible Being, yet do I. 
6 believe that 7hou art; and that thou. 
ve art a Rewarder of them that diligently 
1 ſeek Tbee, acting according to the 
| « Laws which. thy eternal Reaſon hath 
- Pfeſeribel to their Natures. That 
: L875 thou 


1 
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E thou erg] believe, becauſe I find ſuch 

— © Beings exiſting, as cguld neither give 
3 Exiſtence to themſelves, nor receive it, 
* originally, from any Thing Jeſs than 
* any allepowerful,; all-wiſt,, perfectly, 

— noying, and eternal Cauſe, | 


; f Nee 1 - 
dune ned Ti &* 71119117 82 150 AI 


And I believe that thou wilt . 
3  happy,. as is confiſtens, with their 
«+ Natures, all thoſe who att agreeably 
tbereto; becauſe I cannot conceive 
that the wiſeſt of Beings could create 
8 Exiſtence for no End at all, But ik, 
« Man was created for any End, i it muſt X 
« be for 1 Happineſs... For neither can 1 
« believe that the kindeft and beſt of Be- | 
66 ings would make Creatures capable 
«6 „of enjoying, 4 and implant i in their Na- 
« tures : 


7 
- 
4 
4 
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« tyres an ardent Deſire of Happineſs, 
« which, though ever placed before 


their longing Eyes, ever flattering 
6 their deluded. Expectations, he never 
6 Jenner e ſhould EO 


Re * ah in 9525 N 50 | 
« Man, I believe thou didſt, intend; add, 
“if it be allowable fo to ſpeak, didſt 
* 20;ſh his Happineſs; yet didſt thou 
* make! it depend upon his own Choice 
4 whether he ſhould be ſoor not. Thou 
< didſt put it into his own Power to 
arrive ſafe at the Haven of Bliſs; or 
00 to be driven off and toſſed on the 
« wide and boundleſs Ocean of Unhap- 
« pineſs; accordingly as he thould ſteer, 
with 
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e with umremit ted Aſſiduity, the Courſe 
G* pointed out by Reaſon, which thou. 
<'madeſt the Polar- ſtar to direct him; 
"gr : ſhould: "weakly and imprudentiy 
« commit himſelf. to the 'boiſterviis and 
4 inconſtant Winds of Paſſion, which 
« blow to every Point but that towards 


$i which he __ to er. 


py 


* . 


It is my y moſt earneſt Deſtre, 0 belt 

005 of Beings, to have my Eyes, in this - 
4 Voyage of Life, conſtantly looking 5 
«to the guiding Star 'of Reafon : And 
« as it is poſſible that the friendly Light 4 
« of this bright-ſhining Luminary may 

_ « be hidden or obſcured, by the thick 
4 Clouds "of Prejudice and falſe Opi- 


. « nion, 
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nion, humbly preſuming on thy infi- 
nite Goodneſs and Benevolence, 1 


pray that whenever fuch Clouds and | 
Miſts ſhall ariſe, and intercept it, 


thou wilt kindly diſperſe them ; and 
not ſuffer me long to wander without 
that Guide in View. 


I believe, indeed, that thy Good- 


neſs is ever ready to help, and ſtands 


not in Need of Entreaties : Nay, per- 


haps, the Prayers which fo impru- 


dent and ſhort-ſighted a Creature as 
Man, or which even the nobleſt and 
moſt ee of created Exiſtencies 
can addreſs to thee, who, as thou art 
the bet, ſo art thou the wiſeſt of Be- 


« ings; 
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_<..ings;.,, and whoſe. Wiſdom knows, as 
well as. Goodneſs wille, what is pro- 
« pereſt, and will be moſt conducive to 
« .the Felicity of all thy Creatures, may 
E not only be ſuperfluous, | but often 
<& erraneous . and i improper. Vet, con- 
« ſcious of the Reæctitude of my De- 
« fires, do I venture to utter them be- 
fore thee; well knowing that thou 
canſt not be diſpleaſed at the Impor- 
* tunity of a Being who wiſhes to be 
: « directed by the unobſcured Light of. 
« thy own. beſt-beloved Reaſon ; and. 
« truſting that. the ſame infinite Know- 
6 ledge, and unſparing Goodneſs, which 
a render my Petitions unneceſſary and. 
" WS. will induce thee to acquit of 
Pre- 
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& Preſumption hat thou knoweſt to 
« be, if improper, but the well meaning 
«Error of an un Creature“. 
* * BOY 199 baus d Yam 4 £08 10 
| You ſee; by the nid and rational 
Sentiments contained in this Prayer, that 
the Devotion of my dear dying Friend 
is not of the blind and enthuſiaſtic, but 
of the moſt enlightened and ſober Kind. 
Though born in Affliction, it is not the 
Offspring of Chagrin and Diſappoint - 
ment; but of a good Heart, and ſound 
Judgment: And ſoon enabled her to 
overcome the Afflictions which had 
made her acquainted with it. 
AAT TA 
But I ſhall not anticipate your own 
Reflections by any more of mine. It is 
late, 
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_ late, and Iwill retire to reſt. When I 
ſhall write to vou again is very uncer- 
tain. But whether yen hear from me, 
or not, you may be aſſured that you are 
never long out of the Thoughts: of 
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Miſs esl to Herze. 7511 


| Sande Night 
0 now, e all in at an End. 
kf TheBeatification of my divine Couſin 
commenced this Morning about Four 
o Clock. You can form but a very im- 
perfect Idea of Yeſterday, by any De- 
ſcription of it which I can give you. 
How Eudocia was ſupported, or by what 
inſpired, I cannot pretend to ſay; but 
the Whole of her Behaviour was ama- 
zingly great. She has not been a Mo- 
ment abſent from her yay Friend for 
ſeveral 
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ſeveral Days and Nights. When 1 went 
into Almira's Room yeſterday Morning, 
I was ſurprized to ſee her ſitting up in 
Bed, ſupported by Pillows ;' for though 
ſhe was obliged frequently to fit up in 
that Manner, when ſhe was able, for fear 
of Suffocation z yet as I had left her 
100 waak to fir: up. however ſupported, 
the preceding Evening, and knew that 
ſhe had been rather delirious and ſlightly 
convulſed for the greateſt Part of the 


Night, ſo that it was hardly thought 


e could live till Morning, I expected 
to have found her, though alive, yet 
much weaker than I left her. I was 

happy therefore to find that, after a very 

bad Night; Sleep had at length ſtolen 
upon her: and that ſhe Was Juſt awaked 

IVE - | grear'y 
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greatly refreſhed, after about two Hours 
of the calmeſt and fweeteſt Slumber that 
ſhe had ever experienced; that her De- 
lirium was quite ſubſided, and ſhe felt 
herſelf ſtronger and more at Eaſe than 
ſhe had done for many Days; and, as 
ſne knew her End was now very near, 
was endeavouring to make the beſt Uſe 
of the ſmall Remainder of her Time, 
while her Intellects continued clear, and 
before her Strength ſhould totally deſert 


Eudocia was fitting on one Side of 
her, and the Reverend Mr. B — on 
tte other. She ſeemed all Gratitude 

and Devotion: Frequently raiſing up 
her . and her Hands which were 
offi | n 
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claſped in each other, in thankful Ac- 
 knowledgment of the important Truths 
which the Reverend Clergyman deli- 
vertd, and of which ſhe had expe- 
rienced the happy Influence, while he 
vas. diſceurſing of the great Bleſſing 
which Chriſtians enjoy in the gracious 
Revelation of their Duty, and of the 
Certainty of thoſe future Hopes, which, 
though congenial with the human Mind, 
are not ſo clear, nor accompanied with 
that Degree of Conviction which the 
Sanction of Revelation gives them. Nor 


did the pay leſs Attention to Eudocia, 


| whoy- anticipating the Joys of the other 
World, with a Countenance divinely ani- 
mated, and Eyes ſtreaming with Rap- 
mow 9 on the inconceivable 

F reedom, 


Wo 14 
Page” 4 ' 7 * 
Wot 4 


IDEAL TRIF LEA 239 


Freedom, and ecſtatic: Pleaſure [winch 

the Soul muſt feel in all its Operations, 
when having put off the Incumbrances 

of Body and Senſe, it ſnall be ſafely ar- 
ved at that hliisful Land. of pure Life 
and perfect Liberty which is prepared 
for all them who ſhall be faithful to the 
End in wee en, * their: hea- 
"_ Father. Weid 38 "RO 


a dis Manner ſhe paſted if the Reſt of 
the Day, and the following Night. Eu- 
.docia was .conſtantly by her Bed-ſide, 
and the worthy Clergyman was but little 
abſent. Her Friend, Dr. D, who had 
been with her early in the Morning, re- 
turned again about Eight o'Clock in the 
Evening. He is certainly a Man of 


uncom mon 
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_ uncommon: Stnſibility, otherwiſe the 


Frequency; of Death- bed Scenes, with 
which his Profeſſion muſt have made 
him familiar, would have rendered; his 


Heart callous, and leſs apt, than it is, 


18 


to be affected on ſuch n Enn 


32 © * 14 461101 Fas 1 14 am, * 
| [fj- 


As he bs it po ts 
looking at his Watch which ehe held in 


one Hand, while he was feeling her 
Pulſe with the other, with a Smile upon 


her Countenance, pointing with her Fin- 
ger to the Watch; ſhe could juſt be heard 


to ſay, How long, dear Sir? — The 


© Remnant of Life muſt ſurely ſoon. = : 
rr | | 
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We all, from Cuſtom, I believe, more 
than from Hope, fixed our Eyes upon 
the Doctor, as if expecting Comfort 
from his Anſwer. He ſeemed greatly 
affected; and with Difficulty could utter, 
Not long, my dear Lady ere an- 
other Sun you will feel your Enlarge- 
«© meat." | 


« Yes, Sir,” ſaid Eudocia, © it will 
« be a bleſſed Enlargement, 1 am well 
4 aſſured.“ SE 


Almira, lifting up her Hands and 
Eyes, with Fervor trembling on her 
Lips, ſpoke for ſome Minutes; but 
with ſo low and indiſtinct a Voice, that 
0 her 


»—— 
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her Geſtures, as much as the few broken 
-. Sentences which we could now and then 
catch hold of, informed us, that ſhe 
was returning Thanks to the beſt of 
Beings, for the comfortable Hopes 
which ſhe felt of an approaching happy 
Immortality, which enabled her to view 
with inexpreſſible Pleaſure ſo near a 
Proſpect of her Diſſolution. 


Sir Harry and the old Lady came 
into the Room about Nine o'Clock in 
the Evening ; but how were they ſtruck 
with the Scene that preſented itſelf ! 
Eudocia, Lady S—, myſelf, Almira's 
Maid, and the Nurſe, together with the 
Reverend Mr, B , were kneeling 

91 Rs 1 2 0 round 
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round the Bed, while that worthy and 
pious Clergyman was praying by the 
dying Lady. They attempted to join 
us; but were unable to reſtrain their 
Grief within due bounds on ſo trying an 
Occaſion, and ſoon obliged to quit the 
Room. 


Oh! Hypatia, what a Taſk have I 
| undertaken, in pretending to give you a 
Deſcription of Almira's Behaviour on 
her Death-bed ! All that I can ſay can 
give you but a faint Idea of that warm 
Benevolence, pure and unfeigned Devo- 
tion, and ſweet Complacency, which 
perpetually ſnone in her Countenance; 
and of that perfect Dignity, I had al- 
. moſt 
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moſt ſaid Sublimity, which accompanied 
every Action and Geſture, and ſeemed 
to elevate her into ſomething more than 
Human. Not to mention that ſo mi- 
nute a Recollection of every Circum- 
ſtance, and the confining my Attention 
ſo conſtantly to the great Value and Per- 
fections of my late dear and beſt of 
Friends, does but add to my Grief, by 
making me feel more ſenſibly the vaſt 
and irreparable Loſs which I have ſu- 
ſtained. I find myſelf, indeed, quite 
exhauſted by what IT have already writ- 
ten; and muſt beg you to wait patiently 
for the Sequel of my ſad Story, till I am 
better able to proceed with it. At pre- 
ſent I ſhall betake myſelf to Reſt, in 
7.84 HFJopes 
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Hopes of compoſing by Sleep a Heart 
that is worn out with Sorrow and Watch- 
ing. 


Adieu, 


a 


the 
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LETTER XXIII. 
Miſs F-— to HyPATIA. 
Thurſday Morning, 


LAS, Hypatia! were I to wait 

till Time had effaced my Grief ; 

till I could bear to recolle& the dying _ 
Image of my dear departed Friend with 
out ſorrowing; you might never have 

the Sequel of that Day, which robbed 
all her Friends, but me in particular, of 
one of the greateſt earthly Bleſſings. 
To me ſhe was not only a Friend, but 

a Parent. In loſing her, 1 have loſt a 
judicious and faithful Inſtructor, as well 

as 
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as the brighteſt Example of, genuine 
Virtue and Religion. Such a Loſs can- 
not be too long remembered, or too 
much regretted. However painful there- 
fore the Taſk, I will proceed to give 
you the beſt Idea my Grief will permit 
me, of the few laſt Moments of the 
deareſt and beſt of Women. 


Poor Eudocia had now paſſed almoſt 
three Days and Nights with very little 
Nouriſhment, and leſs Sleep, her Mind 
having been continually in a State of 
intenſe Activity. Her Spirits Were at 
length quite exhauſted; and about Mid- 
night, as ſhe was fitting upon the Bed, 
ſupporting in her Boſom the reclining 
Head of her dying Friend, ſhe ſuddenly 
M 4 com- 
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complained of a Dizzineſs and Swim- 
ming in her Head, and inſtantly drop- 
ped back upon the Bed in a Swoon. 
She was immediately conveyed into the 
Dining- Room; but notwithſtanding the 
greateſt Pains were taken to recover her, 
it was more than five Minutes before 
ſhe could be brought to herſelf. Sir 
William S—— and Sir Harry, who 
were both up, did not long remain igno- 


rant of what had happened, and en- 
tered the Dining-Room juſt as ſhe was 
recovering. Sir Harry ran up to her, 
and caught her in his Arms. Oh! 
« my Eudocia,” ſaid he, my dear 
« Girl, do not add to our already too- 
_ «© great Diſtreſs.” She was a good Deal 
ſurpriſed and confuſed by this Incident; 
* * but 
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but it was eaſy, I thought, to perceive, 
notwithſtanding her Agitation, that ſhe 
was not leſs affected with Pleaſure at 
being the Object of ſuch tender Emo- | 
tions in Sir Harry, than with Surprize 
and Confuſion at ſo unexpected and un- 
wary a Publication of them : For recli- 
ning her languiſhing Head upon his 
Neck, ſhe wept with a Degree of Paſſion 
and Tenderneſs with which J never be- 
fore had ſeen her affected. But ſoon re- 
collecting herſelf, ſhe wiſhed the Gen- 
tleman a good Night; ſaying, © as. ſhe 
« was now pretty well recovered, the 
« could not allow herſelf to be a Mo- 
ment longer from her dying Friend.“ 


M 1 25 » 6 Sr 
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Sir Harry endeavoured to diſſuade 
her from returning ſo ſoon, and begged, 
that, after taking ſome proper Refreſh- 
ment, ſhe would retire to reſt ; leſt her 
harraſſed Spirits ſhould again fail her 
as they had already done, and her 
Health be endangered by ſuch over 
Exertion of her no very great Stock of 


What he faid the, © would the dear 

Brother of my Almira wiſh to deprive 
4 me, for any trifling Conſideration of 
— « Health, of the Satisfaction and even 
« Improvement which I may reap from 


« paſſing with her the few remaining 
Hours which ſhe has to ſpend in this 


A. World No, Sir Harry; from her 
2 Life 
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« Life I have learned to live, and from 
„ her Death let me learn to die.“ And 
ſo ſaying, away ſhe ſprung, without 
waiting for an Anſwer ; and haſted back 
to Almira's Room, where Sally brought 
ſome Refreſhment for her, which ſhe 
took, and then reſumed her Seat by 
her dying Friend. She was no ſooner 
ſeated on the Side of the Bed, than my 
dear Couſin, as if ſhe knew every Thing 
which had paſſed, taking hold of her 
Hand, lifting up her lovely languithing 
Eyes, and looking earneſtly at her, feem- 
ed to ſay, be happy  Eudocia, fog 1 
« ſhall aſſuredly be ſo.” It was thus, at 
| leaſt, that Eudocia, as well as every one 
preſent, interpreted her Looks; for 
n down, and kiſfing her Lips, 
M 6 _— IF 
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bh if you, my dear,” ſaid ſhe, © miſs 


* 1 1 who can 1 to find 


About Three o'Clock ſhe was very 
reſtleſs; and by the wild Motion of her 
Eyes, ſome incoherent Mutterings, and 
che diſturbed Expreſſions of her Coun- 
tenance, ſeemed to wander a good Deal. 
She ſeveral Times attempted to ſpeak : | 
At laſt, fixing her Eyes upon Eudocia, 
we could hear her ſay, with a low 
Voice, © and every Thing, my Friend, 
, will become new : Nays it is already; 
bas: Heaven opens to my Eyes 1 EN 


„ anal to hear once more 
* lovely Voss, and to find that her 
* \/ Reaſon 
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Reaſon was returning, cried out in a 
Kind of Ecſtaſy, © and you can never 
feel the Sting of _— for that is 
” Sin. * 


Soon after her Brother came into o the 
Room. Lady 8 „ ſeeing him enter, 
ſtepped up to him, and begged him to 
retire; as ſhe was afraid that he might 

be ſo violently affected by ſeeing his 
Siſter i in ſo near an Approach to Death 3 
and that if, as was not improbable, ſhe 
ſhould breathe her laſt while he ſhould 


continue in the Room, he might not 


ſoon overget the Shock which he would 
receive from ſuch an Accident. But ſhe 
could not prevail. 


10 No, 


2 * 
1 
15 
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No, my Lady,” faid he, I will 
« ſummon up my firmeſt Reſolution , 


aud let what will happen, I will learn = 


4 to bear 1 | Sos 


He then went up to the Bed-ſide, 
and ſeeing his Siſter lie (almoſt) motion- 
leſs, he ſtarted; © and what,” ſaid he, 


% am I too late for a laſt Adieu.“ Per. 


fectly ſenſible, ſhe turned her Head, 


and, without uttering a Word, looked 
at him for ſome Time with inexpreſſible 


Tenderneſs. He ſtooped down and 


kiſſed her. She took him by the Hand, 


and with greater Strength of Voice than 
ſhe had been able to exert for many 


Hours before, May the Almighty,” 
faid ſhe, * bleſs. my Brother, while he 


« ſhall 
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« ſhall think proper to continue him in 
« this World, with every Enjoyment 
« of real Value that it can afford; and 
« when it ſhall pleaſe him to terminate 
„ his Exiſtence here, may he on his 
« Death-bed be bleſſed as I am.“ 
Theſe, Hypatia, were the laſt Words 
which ſhe ſpoke. She ſunk down ex- 
hauſted by this ſudden Blaze of 'expi- 
ning Strength, and never ſtirred, or 
took the leaſt Notice of any Thing 
afterwards. She lay, for near an Hour, 
motionleſs, ſcarcely breathing, and 
more like one in à calm and ſweet 
Sleep, than in a State of dying. During 
all this Time Eudocia was upon her 
Knees by the Bed - ſide, perfectly ab- 
ſorbed in fervent Prayer and Devotion, 

with 
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5 with one of her Hands lying upon Al- 


mira's Arm; which, when ſhe perceived 
to be cold and lifeleſs, ſne gave a deep 
Sigh, and ſunk down upon the Floor. 
She was ſoon brought a little to herſelf; 
but continued hyfterical for ſome Time, 
till at length a Flood of Tears confider- 
ably relieved her. Sir Harry ſtood like 
a Statue againſt one of the Bed-poſts, 
with his Eyes fixed on the ſtill-lovely 
Face of his dear departed Siſter. Every 
one was variouſly, but all greatly af- 
fected. I retired with Lady S— into 
the Dining-Room ; where, oh Hypatia 
I heard the Weepings and Lamentings 
of the Servants below, which harrowed 
up my Soul. | 


When 
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When her Ladyſhip was a little reco- 
vered we returned to the mournful 
Chamber, where we found Eudocia in 
a moſt affecting Attitude, weeping over 
the ſtill· beautiful Body: Sir Harry walk- 
ing up and down the Room in great 
Agony, © I ſhall be ſuffocated,” faid 
he, I cannot breathe :” he went to 
the Window, and, opening the Shut- 
ters, threw up one of the Saſhes. The 
Windows of the Chamber looked to- 
wards the Eaſt, and the Bed was fituated 
oppolite to the Windows. The 'Sun 
was up. The Shutters being thus ſud- 
denly opened, the bright Rays of the 
Sun unexpectedly blazing into the 
Room, had a moſt glorious Appearance: 
He ſeemed to ſhine with uncommon 


Splendor 
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Splendor on the Death-bed. Eudocia 
ſtarted, and turning. about, O thou 
* bright Luminary,” ſaid ſne, do you 
«* {till continue to ſhine upon a ſinful 
« World? My Almira has now no more 
Need of you: She is far beyond the 
* Reach of your poor and limited In- 
« fluence.” Then, with her uplifted 
Hands. claſped in each other, and her 
Eyes directed towards the Sun, but 
« if,“ faid ſhe, © the wiſe Diſpoſer of 
« all Things has permitted a few more 
« Suns to ſhine upon us, while your 
Beams cheer the Body, and nouriſh 
© up the Fruits of the Earth, may the 
« Light of his Countenance ſo ſhine 
e upon our Souls, that, cheriſhed and 
8 ianigerated by its vwifying Warmth, 
« they 
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« they may bring forth goodly and deli- 
« cious Fruit, and may be meet for that 
« heavenly Paradiſe to which qur dear 
« Friend is tranſ planted.” f 


She continued ſpeaking for a canſider- 
able Time; but as my Memory will not 
ſerve me to do juſtice to her nervous and - 
pathetic Ejaculation, I ſhall content my- 
ſelf with obſerving, that the tendereſt 
and ſublimeſt Sentiments were accompa- 
nied with ſuch ſuitable Geſtures, and 
ſuch feeling Expreſſions of Countenance, 
as would have moved the moſt infenſible. 
It was no Wonder, therefore, that we 
felt the full Power of her Eloquence. 
We were, indeed, greatly, though va- 
rioufly, agitated and affected through 
the 
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the Whole of it : One while we were 
ſpurred on to feel the bittereſt Anguiſh ; 
another, we were all Reſignation - and 
Compoſure; and another, we were dif- 
ſolved into the ſofteſt Melancholy. A 
tender, weeping Melancholy is, indeed, 
the Temper of Mind which every one 
of this Family is, at preſent, diſpoſed 
to indulge; to the ſweet Diſtreſs of 
which no one can be a Stranger who 
ſhall hear the Story of poor Almira.— 
Farewell, Hypatiaz — I can write no 
more. ERIE ont | 
ff M. F-—. 


P. S. To-morrow Night the Body of 
Almira is to be interred in the Family- 
Vault at ——. The old Lady bears 

this 
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this Affliction better chan we could ex- 
pect. Sir Harry, and the other Part of 
the Family, are greatly afflicted. As 
for Eudocia, I know not whether ſhe 
grieves or rejoices moſt. She is deeply 
ſenſible of the great Loſs ſhe has ſuſtain- 
ed, and often moſt feelingly laments it: 


But when, forgetting her own Loſs, ſhe 


conſiders that her departed Friend has 


but quitted a State of much Sorrow and 
Afiction, and, at beſt, of very imper- 
fect Enjoyment ; and entered into that 
World of perfect and ineffable Bliſs, 


where Sorrow ſhall never more intrude; 


ſhe rejoices at the Happineſs which her 
Friend muſt experience in ſo advanta- 
geous a Change. It is impoſſible to 
keep her out of the Room where the 


Corpſe 


; 
i 
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| Corpſe lies. Her Employment there is 
Reading, Writing, or Weeping, in Fits 
of ſublime Paſſion, over the lifeleſs 
Body. 


LETTER 
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LETTER WES: 
* Evpocia to HY PATIA. 


" EAUTY and Wit will die; 
Learning will vaniſh away; and 
all the Arts and Accompliſhments of 
this Life will be ſoon forgotten: 
« But Virtue will remain forever.“ 


Here, Hypatia, is a Sight will ſtrike 
this Truth, with all its Force and Juſt- 
neſs, deeply into your Heart. Where 
is now the beautiful, the witty, the 


* This Letter is ſuppoſed to be written in the 
Room where the Body of her Friend lay. 


elegant, 
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elegant, the accompliſhed Almira, who 
inſpired Love and Admiration in every 
Beholder? — Nothing here remains of 
her, but this poor, fallen, defaced, and 
mouldering Tenement; and even of 
this too we ſhall ſoon be deprived :— 
For To-morrow it will be given up to” 
the Duſt, from whence it was taken.— — 
But the virtuous Almira {till lives in the 
Hearts of all who knew her. Goodneſs, 
and in that Haven of Happineſs which 
"4s the certain and everlaſting Reward of 
all the Virtuous.— Were all our Hopes, 
my Friend, confined to this Life, Death 
would afford a very diſmal and gloomy 
Proſpect indeed. But Virtye will re. 
4 main forever. There is our Hope 


and Comfort. She is not dead : She 
* 
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hath only aſcended: higher in che Scale 
of Exiftence, and hath entered into a 
ſuperior Order of intelligent Beings ; 
whither it will be our own F ault, if we 
do not, after a longer or ſhorter Sepa- 
ration, as it ſhall pleaſe the wiſe Diſpoſer 

of all Things, follow and rejoin her. 
Let us then, inſtead of miſpending our 
Time in bewailing her Death, improve 
it by imitating her Virtues. For by 
Virtue, and Virtue only, can we enter 
into thoſe bliſsful Regions after Death, 
into which ſhe is gone before us : Virtue 
can, and affuredly will, open to us the 


Gates of Heaven, and uſher us into an 
inconceivably happy Eternity : « If we 
< are wiſe then, Hypatia, let us ſtudy 
« Virtue, and contemn every, Thing 

N . K 
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3 


Wt that comes in Competition with it. 
Nothing elſe deſerves one anxious 
„ Thought or Wiſh., This alone is 
« Honour, Glory, Wealth, and Hap- 
<. pineſs. Secure this, and you ſecure 
« every 7. bing... Loſe 8 and all is 
« loft.” + 

* *. * 6 W Q S - 


nee e eee #. 


2 The Remainder of this Letter is wanting 3 > 
we TR being much torn. 


ASS. 
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bound.. 


IX. The TRIUMPH of BENEVOLENCE; or r Hiſtory of 
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elegant Head of the Author, In- Ons Volume, Folio, 
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Booxs printed for J. Boos xv, &c. 
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XI. The Hiſtory of TOM RIGBY. Three Volumes 
Twelves, Price Nine Shillings bound, 


X11. Simple Truth vindicated, The Second a Edition Price 
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XIII. A plain and full Account of the Chriſtian Prodtices 
obſerved by the Church i in St, Martin's le Grand, London, 
and other Churches in Fellowſhip with them, The Second 


Edition, Price Three Shillings ſtitched, 


XIV. Another High Road to Hell; or, an Eſſay on the per- 
nicious Nature and deſtructive E ffects of the modern Enter- 
tainments from the Pulpit. Occafioned by a Pamphlet, 
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XVI. Inoculation made eaſy. The Fifth Edition. Quarto, 
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XVII. Two Letters on Infant Baptiſm, by Mr. Jon x 
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Szbilling and-Six-pence ſewed. 


XVII. The Religion of Anti-Chrift; or, Notes on the 
Book of the Revelation of John, and other * AIR 
reſpecting the Riſe, Reign, Religion, and Ruin of the 
Man of Sin: To which is added, A Diſſertation on the 
Sign of the Prophet Jonas. Octavo, Price Two 

and Six-pence ſewed. 

XIX. The firſt Epiſtle of Clemens Romanus to the Church 

at Corinth, Twelves, Price Nine-pence lewed, 


XX. A Practical Eſſay on the Lord's Prayer. By ** 
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